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HONl  son  QUI  MAL  Y  PENSE. 
Evil  to  Him  irho  Eril  Thinks. 

Feud  was  the  refined  term  given  t©  a  bar- 
barous relic  of  early  civilization,  later  known 
as  vendetta.  But  that  was  in  the  days  "when 
there  still  dwelled  chivalry  among  the  tents 
of  men,"  and  brutal  pusillanimity  "was  not 
an  attribute  of  men  or  nations."  "When  the 
cowardly  assault  of  Cain  upon  Abel  was  held 
up  in  scorn,  when  the  religion  of  Christ  was 
still  advocated  by  those  who  devoutedly  be- 
lieved iu  it,  and  when  horrid  criminals  were 
interdicted  from  pandering  to  priestly  func- 
tions, when  decency  ruled  the  ways  of  men 
and  nations,  and  God-fearing  subjects  lived 
in  their  midst — all  this  was  in  the  days, 
when  science  was  in  its  infancy.  When 
moral  courage  was  in  its  prime,  it  was  a  laid 
down  rule  that  the  best  man  shall  remain 
alive;  then  the  sacred  presence  of  the  king, 
was  inspiring,  as  caparisoned  for  the  event, 
he  rode  up  to  the  front  of  opposing  hrosts, 
and  by  single  handed  prowess  challenged 
the  decision  of  the  chances  of  war.  "There 
were  giants  in  those  days"  of  mind,  of  honor, 
of  sentiment,  of  virtue,  of  morality,  possessed 
of  fairness  and  firmness,  brave  even  in  their 
vindictiveness,  bold  in  spite  of  being  agres- 
sive,  honest  and  fearless,  although  overbear- 
ing aqd  exacting  in  their  demands.  They 
never  conceived  a  wrong  but  they  were  bent 
upon  redressing  it,  and  never  essayed  upon 
satisfaction  but  their  own  person  was  made  a 
target. 

It  was  the  epoch  of  valiant  deeds  with 
cowardice  in  the  far  back  ground,  when  a 
priest — and  what  abomination  does  not  take 
its  inception  from  that  polluted  clique  ? — a 
priest  stepped  in  and  created  an  artificialness 


upon  established  rules  by  the  invention  of 
murderous  gunpowder.  Man's  inherent  un- 
worthiness  at  once  awakened  cowardice  into 
being,  and  combat  resolved  itself  into 
slaughter  and  redress  for  wrong  or  imagin- 
ary wrong  even,  into  contemptible  assassina- 
tion. Men  now  began  to  strut  about  more 
defiantly  than  heretofore,  but  it  was  the  de- 
fiance of  one  who  carried  his  neighbor's 
grave  about  his  person,  hidden  within  the 
confined  compass  of  a  few  puny  cells  leading 
to  an  insignificant  tube,  with  which  to  ruth- 
lessly balance  the  destinies  of  his  unsuspect- 
ive  neighbors.  This  contained  the  medicine 
for  all  their  ailments,  their  troubles,  their 
pains,  all — all  within  the  compass  of  a  few 
ounces  of  iron ;  and  ever  on  the  alert,  like  the 
hidden  tiger  to  waylay  a  chance  prey,  ever 
ready  to  spring  from  out  the  screening  jungle 
and  inflict  surprise,  pain  and  death  at  a 
bound. 

But  still  there  was  a  redeeming  quality  in 
connection  with  the  barbarous  innovation; 
it  was  a  substitute  for  the  lance,  the  ax,  and 
the  sword.  But  the  conditional  adjuncts  of 
the  times  have  died  out,  and  others  have 
taken  their  places.  Thug  and  sbirri  applica- 
tions have  now  stepped  in  and  lives  are  taken 
at  carriage  windows  and  behind  business 
counters,  with  the  impunity  of  one  who 
wrings  the  neck  of  a  chicken  that  grains  of 
wheat  allure  within  the  reach  of  its  slayer, 
or  who  snatches  it  unawares  whilst  it  is  roost- 
ing in  apparent  security. 

A  horrible  crime  was  committed  on  Fri- 
day evening  last,  whereby  a  human  soul  was 
wafted  OL  its  mysteiious  mission,  a  crime  at 
which  outraged  humanity  stands  aghast,  and 
moral  sentiment  palis.  Mr.  Charles  De 
Young,  the  senior  loroprietor  of  the  Chronicle, 
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MIKE  IN  PARIS. 

Paris,  March  9th  1880. 
My  Dear  Ma: 

If  you  knew  the  fool  that  Sacramento 
would  appear  alongside  of  Paris,  you  would 
never  cease  to  blame  yourself,  for  having 
allowed  me  to  rust  away  in  the  lobby  there, 
instead  of  being  in  the  sphere  for  which  all 
proper  men  are  born — Paris.  Here  you  see 
life,  dignity  in  the  Legislature  and  wisdom, 
eloquence,  politeness,  manners  and  style  in 
the  members,  not  such  monkeys,  jacka&ses 
and  blackguards  as  we  have  lately  had  at  the 
Capital. 

I  do  not  think  ma,  the  girls  here  are  quite 
so  pretty  as  they  are  in  California,  at  San 
Francisco  in  particular,  but  the  grandmoth- 
ers here  astonish  me — saying  nothing  of 
mothers — let  me  give  you  the  history  of  one, 
the  Countess  de  Hon! — 

It  is  a  Jong  time  since  the  world  has  heard 
of  this  most  famous  beauty,  not  alone  of  her 
time,  but  of  all  history.  She  was  called 
"the  Queen  of  Parisian  beauties"  when  she 
was  young,  and  when  verging  upon  sixty, 
her  throat  and  shonlders  were  still  the  mar- 
vel of  beauty  and  symmetry. 

The  romance  of  her  life,  like  that  of  Mrs. 
Langtrj-,  will  be  of  interest  to  future 
history;  although  while  the  former  had 
celebrity,  the  latter  has  simply  earned  noto- 
riety. 

Her  husband,  Mons.  de  Hon,  was  a  lawyer 


by  profession,  a  Belgian  by  birth,  and  in 
1852  was  elected  to  the  Assembly  by  his 
native  town  Luettich,  and  became  one  of  the 
most  notable  orators  of  the  day  after  the 
revolution  of  1830. 

Mademoiselle  Mosselman,  later  the  Con- 
fess in  question,  has  in  her  time  been  the 
Miss  Burdett  Coutts  of  her  land,  which 
means  to  imply,  the  richest  heiress  in  Bel- 
gium, and  with  a  patriotism  commensurate 
with  the  immensity  of  her  wealth,  she  en- 
tered largely  into  the  interests  of  the 
national  Congress,  i.  e.,  lobbisym,  but  with- 
out pay. 

The  gorgeous  salons  of  Madainoiselle 
Mosselman  were  the  rendezvous  of  the  mem- 
bers, and  Mons.  de  Hon,  although  double 
her  own  age  and  in  comparison  poor  iu  for- 
tune, by  his  reputation  and  merit,  made  an 
impression  upon  the  wealthy  heireps,  whose 
income  counted  by  the  millions,  and  the 
result  was  engagement  and  marriage. 

Immediately  after  the  wedding  as  a  recom- 
pense of  merit,  Mons.  de  Hon  received  the 
title  of  Count  from  his  grateful  government, 
and  the  exalted  ajjpointment  of  Minister  to 
Paris. 

This  was  the  proper  sphere  for  the  reign 
of  a  beauty  such  as  the  Countess  de  Hon, 
and  ere  sh«  was  many  days  in  Paris, 
her  fame  pronounced  her  "Queen  of  Parisian 
beauties." 

Her  brilliant  salons  were  thrown  open  to 
everybody   of  note.     Title,  wit,  art,  beauty. 


fashion  and  merit  were  here  regally  enter- 
tained, and  fashion  pronounced  her  autocrat 
of  its  fancies;  the  Countess  became  the 
reigning  belle  of  Paris. 

The  result  of  her  marriage  with  the  Count 
was  two  sons — both  dead — and  one  daughter 
the  i^resent  Countess  Poniatowska. 

After  the  marriage  of  their  only  daughter, 
the  affairs  of  the  household  began  to  take  a 
downward  course.  The  pleasures  expected 
from  their  marital  connection  proved  a  co»- 
plete  failure;  and  although  occupying  the 
same  palaces,  a  mutual  separation  had  exis- 
ted for  years.  Countless  as  were  their  mil- 
lions, they  began  preceptiblj-  to  diminish, 
until  the  catastrophe  of  February  24tfa, 
1848,  wiped  away  all  that  was  left. 

It  was  a  terrible  blow  to  that  child  of 
luxury  and  universal  adulation!  The 
immense  millions  had  all  vanished. 

Piece  by  piece  went  palace  after  palace, 
and  hotel  after  hotel  fell  bargains  to  others 
under  the  Sheriff's  hammer.  The  stables 
and  carriages  went  next,  picture  galleries 
and  sumptuous  furniture  followed  in  the 
line  of  ruin,  and  lastly  the  family  jewels 
brought  up  the  rear  of  the  disaster. 

A  few  weeks  since,  a  merciful  Providence 
gathered  her  to  her  fathers,  leaving  but  the 
memorial  which  will  lastingly  fill  a  blank  in 
the  history  of  the  haute  sociele  of  the  nine- 
teenth century  of  Paris. 

Considering  the  circumstances,  I  should 
almost  dread  to  enter  the  fatal  mesh  of  mar- 
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was  murdered  by  the  Reverend  I.  M.  Kal- 
loch,  a  notorious  leader  of  the  disreputable 
Sand-lot. 

We  have  alwaj's  blamed  Mr.  Charles  De 
Young  for  the  rash  proceedings  of  summary 
justice  upon  him  who  maligned  the  sacred 
character  of  an  afl'ectionate  mother;  but  we 
condemn  this  as  the  most  cold,  most  brutal, 
most  barbarous,  and  most  unjustifiable  case 
of  bloody  and  wanton  murder  upon  the  cri- 
minal records  of  the  world.  Charles  De 
Young  was  in  fault;  but  there  is  no  appella- 
tion coined  to  designate  the  classification  of 
the  bloody  assassination  in  question. 

Reckless  men  should  keep  themselves  in 
the  back  ground,  and  not  push  themselves 
forward  into  notoriety.  If  a  man's  standing 
is  smirched  with  stains  materially  aifecting 
his  character,  he  should  hide  his  head  in 
nooks  of  the  globe,  where  not  even  the  lan- 
guage of  his  criminal  acts  would  be  under- 
stood, and  prevent  by  whatever  means  in 
his  power,  exposure  from  floating  to  the  sur- 
face to  bis  regret. 

A  matter  in  connection  with  the  horrid 
barbarity,  for  the  sake  of  those  interested, 
needs  explaining  to  the  public.  There  were 
four  employes  in  the  office  at  the  time  of 
the  bloody  perpetration,  with  two  others  at 
the  outside  of  the  counter,  and  as  may  well 
be  supposed,  all  or  some  of  them  must  have 
been  either  within  access  or  at  least  near 
the  murderer,  yet  not  a  hand  was 
raised  to  frustrate  the  bloody  aim,  nor  even 
to  arrest  the  assassin  until  an  outside  police- 
man entered  to  accomplish  the  fact;  whilst 
to  make  the  remiss  more  reprehensible  still, 
the  most  fatal  shot  trom  out  the  whole  was 
actually  fired  from  over  the  shoulders  of  one 
of  those  present.     This  should  be  explained. 


CURIOUS    PAPERS    WITHOUT  HEADING,  FOR 
THE  READING  OF  ALL. 


PAPER   I. 

Next  to  the  dignity  which  pertains  to  the 
word  State,  there  is  none  so  exalted  as  that 
of  religion.  There  is  a  sacred  awe  in  con- 
nection with  the  very  sound  of  it,  that  makes 
the  speaker  respectful  and  devout  for  the 
moment.  But  the  instance  it  is  referred  to 
in  plural  numbers,  the  charm  is  gone,  and 
respect  for  it  is  lost. 

To  the  thinker,  a  halo  surrounds  the 
name    of     religion;     but    the    moment   his 
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rying  a  millionaire  heiress,  although  there 
are  some  rash  young  men,  indiscreet  enough 
to  actually  venture  upon  the  dangerous  path 
at  this  day.  James  de  Hirsh  is  a  fearless 
rascal  of  this  class,  and  is  engaged  to  the 
daughter  of  the  great  Parisian  raih'oad 
operator  Mons.  Poljakof,  dowry  two  million 
rubles.  A  nephew  of  Meyerbeer  the  com- 
poser, Mons.  Paul  Beer,  is  shortly  to  marry 
the  wealthy  daughter  of  the  celebrated 
banker  Cohn.  That  their  fate  may  end 
more  brilliantly  and  more  meritoriously  than 
did  that  of  the  "Queen  of  Parisian  beau- 
ties," the  Countess  de  Hon,  is  the  wish  of 
Your  hopeful  future  President, 

Mike. 


thoughts  ti'avel  to  religions,  he  compares 
dogmas,  investigates  schisms,  interviews  the 
bigotry  of  orthodoxy,  and  the  fallacy  of 
heterodoxy,  a  nausea  rises  upon  his  brain 
which  fairly  stifles.  No  kaleidescope  has  the 
facility  for  varying  its  designs  more  than 
religion  has.  And  no  formation  of  design 
is  so  easily  subject  to  transposition  by  a 
mere  turn  as  this  is.  Presto!  and  a  new 
dogma  is  born. 

But  yesterday,  and  apostasy  was  crucified, 
burned,  stoned,  racked  and  immured;  to- 
day, it  is  lauded,  and  exalted.  Yesterday, 
he  was  renegade,  who  to-day  is  canonized; 
yesterday  a  mocker,  to-day  a  proselyte. 
Self-interest  and  political  chicanery  was  and 
still  is  the  mother  of  the  multifariousness  of 
schisms.  Jews  have  become  Christians, 
Christians  Jews,  both  have  become  Turk,  all 
have  in  their  turn  changed  from  Catholic  to 
Protestant,  from  Protestant  to  Catholic, 
from  both  to  Mormons,  and  from  all  to 
Reformationists,  to  protect  and  strengthen 
their  own  individual  schisms.  Each  has 
strained  to  the  utmost  to  prove  the  weakness 
of  the  other,  and  that  the  cross  of  others  was 
but  an  image  of  wood  or  metal.  Each  has  a 
way  of  his  own  for  spelling  Shibboleth,  and 
men  have  readily  changed  their  systems 
from  motives  of  interest. 

Ridiculous  as  is  the  above  contemplation, 
yet  the  unbeliever,  the  man  who  scouts  every 
schism  as  of  naught,  is  more  ridiculous  yet — 
he  is  ludicrous,  he  is  the  extreme  left,  and  is 
charitably  called  atheist.  The  material  out 
of  which  such  fools  are  made,  who  dare  to 
say  that  there  is  no  God,  are  all  renegades 
from  some  belief  or  other.  No  man  is  born 
without  the  fear  of  God.  In  proof,  all  newly 
discovered  aborigines  have  given  evidence 
of  some  form  of  worship  or  another;  a  sun, 
a  moon,  a  tree,  a  cow,  a  snake,  a  man,  a  fire, 
and  a  host  of  other  objects  have  been  deified 
by  them;  but  they  have  worship,  they  have 
a  fear  of  some  God. ' 

Yet  strange  to  say,  whether  because  not 
priest-ridden,  or  from  their  total  non-observ- 
ance of  vilifying  dogmas,  the  most  purely 
moral  sentiments  are  most  profusely  dis- 
pensed among  this  class.  The  man  who  from 
conviction  and  not  for  mere  blasphemy  has 
the  moral  courage  to  say  that  there  is  no 
God,  is  apt  to  be  a  man  less  liable  to  lie, 
steal  or  be  cruel,  than  the  dogmatic  zealot 
or  bigot. 

Morality  stands  upon  a  pedestal  entirely 
independent  of  a  yes  God'or  a  no  God,  and 
nothing  can  shake,  move  or  upset  it.  He 
has  a  mathematical  problem  for  his  dogma 
which  yields  to  but  one  solution,  "the  prac- 
tice of  virtue  makes  happy  where  vice  but 
confounds." 

Religion  is  a  virtue  remote  in  the  nature 
of  man.  Its  abode  is  in  the  very  core  of  the 
seat  of  life;  it  is  a  devout,  impressive  some- 
thing, which  begets  devotional  sentiments 
for  that  which  is  holy,  unknown,  mysterious, 
formless,  endless,  a  sacred  something.  It  is 
a  living  in  life.  Like  poetry,  it  is  purely  a 
food  for  the  finer  senses,  an  unalloyed  fan- 
tasy; the  moment  you  deduce  either  to  mat- 
ter of  fact,  both  pall.  The  free-thinker  who 
laughs  at  this,  but  gives  proof  of  folly.     The 


naturally  crude  and  barbarous  state  of  man, 
must  of  necessity  have  an  ingredient  of  arti- 
ficialness  instilled  to  allay  brutal  nature,  or 
life  would  be  an  impossibility.  The  stand- 
point of  humanity  and  moral  suasion  alone, 
is  only  possible  in  individual  cases. 
The  masses  must  have  some  religion 
surrounded  by  a  halo  of  mysteriousness  sur- 
passing the  awe  inspired  by  law  and  State. 
It  has  therefore  been  wisely  arranged  by 
those  who  compiled  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  States  for  religious  tolerance  to  be 
universal.  All  one  needs  is  to  believe;  he 
may  believe  what  he  will.  This  was  express- 
ly done  to  avoid  sectarian  fanaticism  and  the 
tyrannous  upperhand  of  the  one  class  over 
the  other.  The  worst  feature  in  any  govern- 
ment is  to  clash  State  with  religion,  or 
rather  to  legislate  from  religious  standpoints. 
The  nature  of  man  inclines  readily  to  the 
bewildering  influences  of  theoretical  prob- 
lems. There  is  an  artificialness  about  it 
which  is  peculiarly  pleasing  to  the  fancy. 
Nothing  makes  such  delible  inroads  upon 
the  understanding  as  the  marvellous,  else 
the  billions  of  years  and  miles  quoted  by 
geologists  and  astronomists  would  receive  no 
attention. 

Paul  teaches  to  believe  in  what  we  hope 
for  and  to  cast  no  doubt  upon  matters  which 
we  cannot  see.  Redemption  and  eternal 
bliss  or  punishment  are  precisely  on  a  par 
with  the  philosophical  calculations  named  in 
this  paragraph.  Theoretical  sciences  are 
cleverly  construed  as  fallacies,  and  a  parti- 
cular God,  who  smites  and  heals  and  has  a 
counting-house  wherein  he  keeps  books  upon 
every  body  in  the  universe  belongs  to  that 
class.  The  theologist,  like  '  the  scientist, 
knows  this,  but  because  their  personal  in- 
terests are  at  stake  they  have  the  talent  to  de- 
fend, and  a  power  to  obtain  by  it,  they  use 
it.  Everything  pertaining  to  true  religion — 
and  when  in  place  we'll  prove  it — but  resol- 
ves itself  into  the  one  conclusion  that  "there 
is  a  God,"  a  something  which  makes,  guides 
and  rules  the  universe — a  first  something. 
And  all  issues  ever  broached  can  convince 
no  more.  The  moment  a  God  has  a  genus. 
He  is  not  the  God  of  Universe. 
I  To  he  Continued.] 


The  Bavarian  Passion  Play. 

The  Fassioii  Play  at  Oberammergau  will 
this  year  be  peculiarly  impressive.  The 
theatre  has  been  enlarged  and  the  simple 
folk  of  that  quiet,  out-of-the-way  village  are 
looking  for  great  financial  results.  The  pro- 
gramme has  not  yet  been  officially  an- 
nounced, but  it  is  known  that  the  first  exhi- 
bition will  be  given  on  Mny  17th  and  the 
last  one  on  September  26th.  It  used  to  be 
the  custom  to  open  the  tlieatre  on  every 
alternate  day,  but  the  audiences  are  act 
large  enough  to  warrant  su  frequent  a  repre- 
sentation, and  it  is  now  decided  to  open  it 
only  on  Sundays  and  festival  days.  This 
seems  very  strange  to  an  American,  perhaps, 
but  in  Europe  the  moat  attractive  plays  and 
operas  are  invariably  given  on  Sunday.  The 
people  go  to  church  in  the  morning  and  to 
the  theatre  in  the  evening. 
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THE  SONG  OF  THE  STONE, 

A    PARODY   OX   TEE   "SONG    OF   IHE   SHIRT,"    BY   THOS.    HOOD." 


With  hair  cropped  close  and  shorn, 

"With  sighs,  with  tears,  with  moan, 
A  man  sat  in  prison  stripes, 

Plying  a  pick  with  a  groan, — 
Pick!  pick!  pick! 

An  incendiary  crime  to  atone. — 
He  was  doomed  to  work  in  a  quarry, 

And  sing  the  "Song  of  the  Stone  !" 

Tamp!  tamp!  tamp! 
Six  months  to  a  day ! 
And  tamp — tamp — tamp! 

Till  one  thousand  dollars  I  pay ! 
It's  oh!  unjustly  they  compel, 
Along  with  a  wicked  clique. 

To  work — no  worse  in  h 1 — 

To  delve  with  a  convict  pick. 

Split— shiver— split ! 
Till  shoulders  are  aching  and  lame, 
Split— shiver —split ! 

Till  feet  and  limbs  inflame. 
Pick,  shovel  and  fuse, 

Drill,  and  powder,  and  spade. 
How  thankful,  when  night  sets  in, 
That  one  day's  sentence  is  paid. 

Oh,  men,  who  chain  our  legs! 
Oh,  men  who  crop  our  hair! 
Whilst  wearing  our  regulation  clothes, 

Our  lives  wear  out  with  care; 
Tamp— tamp— tamp ! 

Till  ledge  is  turned  into  a  cave; 
Quarrying  stone  for  San  Bruno  road, 
Hollow's  a  convict's  grave. 

But  why  do  I  talk  of  death  ? 

Who  has  more  right?    The  bones 
Of  the  Chinese  dead  must  pass 

The  road  built  by  these  stones; 
And  I,  the  terrible— the  great, 

With  pick  and  spade  all  day 
Must  build  a  road  that  Chinaman 

May  easily  pass  that  way. 


Work —work — work ! 
Mv  conscience  at  me  nags; 
My  wages  are,  a  crust  of  bread, 
Straw  bed  and  striped  rags. 


An  iron  tank,  a  hairless  head, 

A  pitcher  and  some  fetters; 
It  serves  me  right  for  aspiring. 

To  live  better  than  my  betters. 

Tug— tug— tug! 
From  weary  chime  to  chime; 
Tug— tug— tug. 

At  prisoner's  work  for  crime! 
Di'ill,  sledge  hammer,  and  spade, 
Pick,  and  powder,  and  fuse. — 
I  slave  where  the  Chinaman  should, 
And  blundered  right  into  his  shoes. 

Toil— toil— toil! 

Till  dark,  from  beginning  of  light; 
Toil— toil— toil. 

Whether  weather  is  murky  or  bright, 
A  sinister  man,  stands  guard 
Shouldering  a  loaded  gun, 
Who  mocks  the  bobtail  brigade 

Which  scared  no  landgrabbers  to  run. 


Oh !  but  to  breathe  the  breath 
Of  a  Sunday  afternoon — 

My  head  within  the  Sand-lot  shed. 
Its  sands  beneath  my  shoon! 
For  only  one  short  hour 

To  feel  as  I  used  to  feel. 
To  curse  and  swear  at  all  the  thieves, 
Who  plunder  what  I  would  steal! 

Oh!  but  for  one  short  hour! 

A  respite,  however  brief! 
To  rail  at  bloated  millionaires 

And  bring  the  Chinaman  to  grief! 
Weeping  would  not'ease  my  heart. 

But  would  the  swindle  gild; 
I'd  raise  the  wind,  and  make  believe 

That  I'd  a  gallows  to  build! — 

With  aching  back  and  lame. 

With  shoulders  bent  and  worn, 
A  convict  quarries  San  Bruno  rock, 

His  head  of  J,»air  close  shorn, 
A  wretch!     A  villain!     A  scampi 

Unceasingly  grumbles  with  woe 
"Supervisor  and  Spreckle  thieves, 

Chinese  and  Wasp  must  go!" 


"irx^iiaiSwit^     oosiiaa[i^^ii9r@>s. 
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The  "Watch  and  the  Turkey. 

As  a  certain  learned  Judge  in  Mexico, 
some  time  since,  walked  one  morning  into 
Court,  he  thought  he  would  see  whether  he 
was  in  time  for  business;  and  feeling  for  his 
repeater,  he  found  it  was  not  in   his  pocket. 

"As  usual,"  said  he  to  a  friend  who  was 
with  him,  as  he  passed  through  the  crowd 
near  the  door;  "as  usual,  I  have  left  my 
watch  at  home  under  my  pillow!" 

He  went  on  the  bench  and  thought  no 
more  of  it.  The  Court  adjourned  and  he 
returned  home.  As  soon  as  he  was  quietly 
seated  in  his  parlor  he  bethought  him  of  his 
watch,  and  turning  to  his  wife  he  asked  her 
to  send  for  it  to  their  chamber. 

"But  my  dear  Judge,"  said  she,  "I  sent  it 
to  you  three  hours  ago!" 

"Sent  it  to  me,  my  dear  ?     Certainly  not!" 

"Certainly,"  replied  the  lady,  "and  by  the 
person  you  sent  for  it!" 

"The  person  I  sent  for  it!"  echoed  the 
Judge. 

"Precisely,  my  dear,  the  very  person  you 
sent  for  it!  You  had  not  left  home  more 
than  an  hour,  when  a  well-dressed  man 
knocked  at  the  door  and  asked  to  see  me. 
He  brought  one  of  the  very  finest  turkeys  I 
ever  saw;  and  said  that  on  your  way  to 
Court  you  met  an  Indian  with  a  number  of 
fowls,  and  having  bought  this  one  at  quite  a 
bargain,  you  had  given  him  a  couple  of  reals 
to  bring  it  home,  with  the  request  that  I 
would  have  it  killed,  picked  and  put  to  cool, 
as  you  intended  to  invite  your  brother  judg- 
es to  dine  with  you  to-morrow.  And  'Oh! 
by  the  way,  Senorita,'  said  he,  'his  excel- 
lency the  Judge  requested  me  to  ask  you  to 
give  yourself  the  trouble  to  goto  your  cham- 
ber and  take  his  watch  from  under  the  pil- 
low, where  he  says  he  left  it  as  usual  this 
morning,  and  send  it  to  him  by  me.'  And  of 
course  I  did  so." 

"You  did?"  said  the  Judge. 

"Certainly,"  said  the  lady. 

"Well,"  replied  his  honor,  "all  I  can  say 
to  you,  my  dear,  is,  that  you  aie  as  great  a 
goose  as  the  bird  is  a  turkey.  -You've  been 
robbed,  madam.  The  man  was  a  thief.  I 
never  sent  for  my  watch.  You  have  been 
imposed  on,  and   the  watch  is   lost  forever!" 

The  trick  was  a  cunning  one;  and  after  a 
laugh,  and  the  restoration  of  the  Judge's 
good  humor  by  a  good  dinner,  it  was  re- 
solved actually  to  have  the  turkey  for  to- 
morrow's dinner,  and  to  have  his  honor's 
brothers  of  the  bench  enjoy  so  dear  a 
morsel.  Accordingly  after  the  adjournment 
of  the  Court  next  day,  they  all  repaired  to 
his  dwelling,  with  appetites  sharpened  by 
the  expectation  of  a  rare  repast.  Scarcely 
had  they  entered  and  exchanged  the  ordin- 
ary salutations,  when  the  lady  broke  forth 
with  congratulations  to  his  honor  upon  the 
recovery  of  his  stolen  watch. 

"How  happy  am  I,"  exclaimed  she,  "that 
the  villain  was  apprehended!" 

"Apprehended!"  said  the  Judge  with  sur- 
prise. 

"Yes,  and  doubtless  convicted,  too,  by 
this  time,"  said  the  wif«. 

"You  are  always  talking  riddles,"   replied 


he,  "explain  yourself,  my  dear.  I  know 
nothing  of  thief,  watch,  or  conviction." 

"It  can't  be  possible  that  I  have  been 
again  deceived!"  said  the  lady,  "but  this  is 
the  story:  About  one  o'clock  to-day,  a  pale 
and  rather  interesting  young  gentleman, 
dressed  in  a  seedy  suit  of  black,  came  to  the 
house  in  great  haste — almost  out  of  breath. 
He  said  he  was  just  from  Court;  that  he  was 
one  of  the  clerks,  that  the  great  villain  who 
had  the  audacity  to  steal  your  honor's  watch 
had  just  been  arrested,  that  the  evidence 
was  nearly  perfect  to  convict  him,  and  all 
that  was  required  to  complete  it  was  the  tur- 
key, which  must  be  brought  into  Court,  and 
for  that  he  had  been  sent  with  a  porter  by 
your  express  order." 

"And  you  gave  it  to  him  ?" 

"Of  course  I  did!  Who  could  have 
doubted  him,  or  resisted  the  orders  of  a 
Judge  ?" 

Watch — and  turkey — both  gone!  Pray, 
madam,  what  are  we  to  do  for  a  dinner?" 

But  the  lady  had  taken  care  of  her  guests, 
notwithstanding  her  simplicity,  and  the 
party  enjoyed  both  the  joke  and  the  dinner. 


A  "Wasp  of  Brains. 


I  was  observing  a  wasp  nest  one  morning 
when  I  saw  a  mud  wasp  come  buzzing  along 
and  alight  within  an  inch  or  two  of  it  on  the 
side  opposite  the  opening.  After  all  was 
quiet  he  proceeded  with  his  little  game  of 
strategy.  Creeping  noiselessly  around  to- 
ward the  opening  or  entrance  of  the  nest,  he 
stopped  a  little  short  of  it,  and  for  a  moment 
remained  perfectly  quiet.  Then  reaching 
out  one  of  his  autente  he  wriggled  it  before 
the  opening  and  withdrew  it.  This  overture 
had  the  desired  efi"eet,  for  the  boss  of  the 
nest,  as  large  as  the  spider  as  one  ordinarily 
sees,  came  out  to  see  what  was  wrong  and  to 
set  it  to  rights.  No  sooner  had  the  spider 
emerged  to  that  point  when  he  was  at 
the  worst  disadvantage  than  the  wasp,  with 
a  movemnnt  quicker  than  a  wink,  swung  the 
rear  portion  of  his  body  around  and  thrust 
bis  sting  through  the  body  of  his  foe,  killing 
him  easily  and  almost  instantly.  The  ex- 
periment was  repeated  on  the  part  of  the 
wasp,  and  when  there  was  no  response  from 
the  inside  he  became  satisfied,  probably,  that 
he  held  the  fort.  At  all  events  he  proceeded 
to  enter  the  nest  and  slaughter  the  young 
wasps,  which  were  afterwards  lugged  oflF  one 
at  a  time. — Pittsburg  Leader'.  Our  way  of 
doing  business  exactly. 


Marcus  Wachenseimer,  a  commercial  tra- 
veler from  Dunkirk,  wants  to  know,  "Can  a 
railroad  conductor  put  me  off  the  train  just 
because  be  can't  change  the  bill  with  which 
I  offer  to  pay  my  fare ?"  He  can,  Marcus, 
most  assuredly  he  can.  If  he  carries  the 
breadth  of  beam  that  conductors  usually  do, 
he  can  not  only  throw  you  ofi",  but  he  can 
throw  you  half-way  across  the  prairie,  and 
make  you  think  the  train  has  run  over  you. 
He  may  have  no  right  to  do  so,  but — how- 
ever, that  wasn't  what  you  asked  about. — 
Haw/ceye. 


A  school  teacher  was  endeavoring  to  ascer- 
tain the  extent  of  her  children's  knowledge 
of  numbers.  On  the  question  being  asked, 
"would  you  rather  have  three  paper  bags 
with  three  oranges  in  each,  or  two  paper 
bags  with  three  oranges  in  each?"  all  but 
one  little  fellow  expressed  themselves  as 
without  preference.  The  teacher  asked  this 
pupil  for  his  decision,  and  he  was  persistent 


in  liking  the  three  bags;  his  reason  for  this 
was,  "So  I  could  have  more  bags  to  bust. 


The  wind  was  sighing 
Like  a  horse  neighing 

Sad  and  loud. 

We  engaged  to  meet 
For  converse  sweet 

Beneath  night's  shroud. 

Shs  was  prompt  in  place 
But  in  the  embrace 

Of  another  he  fraud. 


The  mock  modesty  of  the  Portuguese  in 
many  instances  assimilates  that  of  the 
American.  For  the  word  hog,  which  is  ta- 
booed, he  substitutes  cevada  or  fat  animal, 
as  some  of  our  prudes  do  hose  for  stockings. 

There  is  no  faction  so  dangerous  as  dissat- 
isfaction; no  afiiance  so  unsavory  as  defi- 
ance. Average  humanity  is  too  dense  for 
confidence,  and  action  only  should  warrant 
attraction. 

Moisten  a  sponge,  sprinkle  with  rape  seed, 
hang  between  the  curtains  in  front  of  your 
window;  when  the  seeds  sprout,  see  if  some- 
thing nice  does  not  come  from  it. 

Never  go  to  a  lawyer  in  search  of  humani- 
ty, charity,  honesty,  or  any  other  virtue. 
The  only  place  to  find  these  without  fail  is 
Webster's  Dictionary. 

Tailor. — The    pants    are  too  small,   I'll  let 

them  out. 
Customer. — How    much    a    day    will    you 
charge  ? 

In  Summer  time,  Russian  River  is  in  the 
bottom  of  the  farms,  in  Winter  the  farms 
are  in  the  bottom  of  the  river. 

We  have  had  no  offer  from  Tilden  yet,  yet 
we  are  in  the  market,  and  none  from  the 
Reps.,  yet  we  are  marked. 

In-sin-u-ate — exclaimed  the  priest  at  con- 
fession, having  detected  the  parishioner  at 
meat  on  Good  Fi-iday. 

The  truest  economy  in  the  world  is  to  have 
a  saving  wife.  But  where  in  the  world  can 
you  find  such  a  wife  ? 

"I  miss-man-age,"  exclaimed  a  fifteen  year 
old,  hopelessly  sighing  for  a  mustache. 

Othello  was  no  more  of  Venice  than  of  Cy- 
prus.    His  native  place  was  Morocoo. 

Crying  evils — creaky  stairs  or  creaky  boots 
when  coming  home  late. 

Wonder  whether  his  qeue  and  his  tea 
makes  the  Chinaman  cute. 

Why  is  black  walnut  called  black  walnut? 
What  wood  you  call  it  ? 

Closed  windows  may  keej)  out  all  drafts 
but  sight  drafts. 

If  poultry  keep  on  dying  they  are  apt  to 
die  off. 

Gamesome — Gamble  a  little. 

Galley — singing  miss. 

Who  is  Steinman  ? 

Toward — to  parry. 

Finish — fishv. 
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Drama. 

Baldwin. — We  anticipated  a  great  treat  at 
this  theatre  in  the  new  comedy  of  New  Men 
and  Old  Acres,  and  we  had  it  to  the  brim. 

Although  fuUy  prepared  for  an  attraction 
equalling  an  oasis,  suddenly  come  upon  by 
the  foot-sore  traveler  whom  days  of  desert 
monotony  had  cloyed  with  misapprehensions, 
yet  we  did  little  expect  to  alight  upon  one  as 
luxuriantly  ijaradisical  as  this  is.  A.n 
exuberance  of  growth  and  abundance  of  fruc- 
tification, vigorous,  profuse,  and  inviting, 
here  enraptured  the  gaze,  charmed  compre- 
hension, and  delighted  by  its  fragrant  allure- 
ments, to  which  nothing  latterly  produced 
upon  the  San  Francisco  boards,  can  compare. 
It  is  a  play  completely  lacking  that  ten  cent 
dime  novel  element,  which  incompetent  play- 
wrights impress  to  their  aid  to  proi5  their 
own  inability  and  lack  of  self-reliance,  and 
cater  to  depraved  tastes  and  immodest  fan- 
cies. There  was  no  ostentatious  display  of 
strumpet  life  and  manufactured  examples  of 
villainous  infamy.  No  resort  to  idle  lies,  no 
illicit  attractions  but  such  as  naturally  occur 
in  everyday  life.  It  is  a  play  for  all  time, 
and  from  out  the  whole  family  of  plays  seen 
here  for  the  last  four  years,  it  stands  out  as 
the  play  of  plays. 

Nor  has  it  been  our  lot  for  some  time  to 
sit  out  a  charming  bit  of  acting,  like  that  of 
Adeline  Stanhope;  and  how  our  managers 
had  the  bad  judgment  to  let  an  artiste  of  her 
calibre  rust  away  in  idleness  all  the  time  that 
she  was  in  our  midst,  surprises  us.  Miss. 
Stanhope,  in  our  judgment  is  the  peer  of  any 
pathetic  lady  actress,  which  whe  have  had  in 
four  years;  and  those  that  love  not  our  ver- 
dict must  blame  our  poor  judgment  and  ill- 
advised  conclusions,  but  never  blame  for  par- 
tiality or  prejudice,  for  we  have  seen  the 
lady  for  the  first  time  onlj',  in  this  play,  and 
never  elsewhere. 

The  strictly  quiet  school  of  modern  Eng- 
lish acting,  so  charming  in  its  tone  and  re- 
fined in  its  influences,  is  peremjjtorilj'  ad- 
hered to  by  Miss  Stanhope.  You  will  find 
none  of  those  villainous  grimaces,  with  which 
our  prettiest  woman  disfigure  their  features 
fair  enough  to  stand  as  models  for  angels. 
None  of  that  damnable  frescoing,  an  inch 
thick,  in  the  make  up  of  the  countenances, 
beautiful  as  idyllic  creations,  but  transmuted 
by  bad  judgment  into  disgusting  monstrosi- 
ties; her  dress  strictly  conforming  to  station 
and  action,  shows  that  Miss  Stanhope  has 
taken  nature  for  a  model,  rather  than  ini- 
quitously  trying  to  set  a  model  for  nature. 

She  has  a  sweet  voice,  and  one  which  is 
rarely  musical;  but  that  which  transcends  all 
is  the  warmth  with  which  she  entirely  identi- 
fies herself  with  the  character  she  personates. 
Without  in  the  least  studying  to  please  or 
fishing  for  applause  or  straining  for  efi'ect, 
she  simply  delineates  the  coinage  of  his  brain 
whose  creation  she  is  called  upon  to  interpret; 


and  she  does  it  with  that  admirable  success, 
which  the  least  deviation  would  mar. 

Lovers  of  the  emotional  go  to  theatres  for 
excitement,  a  morbid  taste  created  by  whole- 
sale French  play  butchers,  to  capture  cheap 
romance  sentimentalists.  Kefinement  will 
shed  tears  at  little  bits  of  pathos,  glinting 
out  here  and  there  in  this  play,  like  the  at- 
trite  sjjark  from  accidental  conousion,  unex- 
pected, but  excessively  brilliant  and  gratify- 
ing. The  little  bit  of  tender  emotion,  of 
simple  innocence  begging  indulgence  for 
fond  childhood  associations,  was  a  whole 
mint  of  treasure  in  comparison  to  the  fol-de- 
rol  rantings  of  French  emotionals.  Whilst 
the  love  scenes  between  Lillian  and  Brown, 
had  that  delicacy  of  touch  and  tenderness, 
so  entirely  stripped  of  the  artificial  strain- 
inirs  of  modern  habitual  renderings,  that  it 
transportedltheauditory  to  the  regions  of  those 
calm  and  pensive  scenes,  whence  Grey  and 
Shelley  culled  their  inspirations. 

Mr.  O'Neill,  who,  by  the  by,  is  to  surprise 
us  on  Saturday  next  with  a  rendition  of 
Richelieu,  does  remarkably  well  in  the  char- 
acter of  Brown,  a  Liverpool  merchant.  But 
there  is  no  credit  due  to  O'Neill  for  doing 
one  thing  better  than  another,  anymore  than 
any  one  being  capable  of  paying  his  debts 
merits  praise  for  promptly  meeting  his  lia- 
bilities. There  are  but  few  more  conscien- 
tious actors  than  O'Neill,  and  although  we 
have  never  seen  his  Richelieu,  we  neverthe- 
less take  upon  ourselves  to  predict  a  grand 
success,  taking  inference  from  the  general 
successful  results  of  all  his  undertakings. 

Bishop  is  at  home  in  this  as  he  was  in 
French  Flats^  and  saying  which,  we  mean  to 
imply  that  in  the  character  named,  that  gen- 
tleman is  unapproachable.  We  always 
objected  to  Bishop,  because  of  his  too  broad 
a  license  in  his  delineation,  but  the  Flala 
were  the  advent  of  his  discarding  it,  and 
now  that  we  perceive  him  judiciously  follow- 
ing it  up,  all  we  mean  to  say  to  his  satisfac- 
tion is,  that  we  fervently  hope  that  he  will 
still  fill  his  place  at  the  Baldwin  until  we 
desire  him  to  go. 

We  could  write  a  whole  week  in  praise  of 
this  play  and  not  tire;  upon  the  scenic 
appointments  of  Mr.  Dayton  alone,  we  could 
devote  one-half  of  our  issue.  The  two  sit- 
ting-rooms of  the  first  and  third  acts  were 
in  great  taste,  but  the  old  Abbuy  ruins  are  a 
marvel  of  imitative  art. 

Get  your  tickets  early  for  Saturday's  mati- 
nee, and  if  Manager  Maguire  in  his  anxiety 
for  constant  change,  will  but  listen  to  reason 
once,  he'll  not  jiay  any  attention  to  the 
manner  of  this  week's  business  results,  and 
learn  to  know  that  in  this  piece,  he  has  the 
germ  of  a  long  run,  and  in  Miss  Stanhope 
that  of  a  great  and  future  favorite. 

livuli. — This  favorite  place  of  entertain- 
ment is  preparing  for  Blue  Beard  and  play- 
ir  g  Lillle  Duke.  The  delights  culled  here 
have  become  proverbial.  At  earlier  dates 
we  had  constantly  to  assert  that  it  is  most 
decorous  to  take  your  wives  and  daughters 
there;  now,  everybody  knows  it  and  does  it. 

Vienna  Ladies. — The   Elysian   spheres   of 


San  Francisco  are  where  melody  is  created 
by  delicate  female  touch,  adorned  by  female 
presence  and  selected  by  female  judgment. 
All  these  virtues  in  combination  you  meet  at 
the  Vienna  Ladies  on  Sutter  street.  The 
first  paity  who  come  away  dissatisfied  have 
yet  to  present  themselves.  This  establish- 
ment ia  a  gem. 

A  detail  of  a  curious  celebration  of  the 
100th  successive  performance  of  Femme  a 
Papa  at  the  Theatre  Yarietes,  in  Paris,  may 
not  be  uninteresting  to  the  reader. 

Permitting  every  employe  of  the  com- 
pany to  consistently  invite  as  many  of 
their  friends  as  they  pleased,  the  manage- 
ment extended  a  similar  distinction  to  many 
habitual  play-goers,  and  all  mot  in  the  grand 
foyer  after  the  conclusion  of  the  performance 
where  a  temporary  platform  was  erected, 
from  which  the  Director  and  the  two 
Authors  of  the  piece  delivered  appropriate 
addresses. 

Mons.  Hennequin's  speech  was  one  of  care- 
ful preparation  and  in  verse,  the  pith  of 
WLich  was  ostensibly  to  this  end: 

"Our  theatre  celebrates  this  evening  a 
100th  representation.  It  is  the  sixth  of  this 
order  in  the  last  three  years.  This  auspici- 
ous event  to  demonstrate  we  have  called 
you  together  this  evening  to  have  you  par- 
ticipate at  the  traditional  festivities  of  the 
occasion.  As  a  matter  of  additional  enjoy- 
ment to  the  stereotyped  supper  which  is 
shortly  to  be  served,  we  shall  distribute 
prizes  to  every  one  in  connection  with  the 
theati'e,  and  to  their  merits  and  rank." 

Loud,  vociferous  and  prolonged  wore  the 
cheerings  which  followed  this  agreeable  an- 
nouncement: 3Iadam  Indie  received  ior  her 
share  a  magnificent  clock  of  the  time  of 
Louis  XIII;  Dupuis  a  piece  of  marble  statu- 
ary; Baron  a  gold  chronometer;  Didier  a 
Venetian  mirror;  Germain  a  .gold  watch 
chain,  and  so  forth  to  the  meanest  menial  in 
connection,  until  the  prizes  dwindled  to 
boxes  of  kid-gloves  and  cigar-holders.  The 
Foi/e  was  then  cleared  and  a  sumptuous  re- 
past spread,  at  which  all  sat  down  irrespect- 
ive of  distinction,  and  the  festival  closed 
with  dancing  until  daylight. 

Considering  the  100  performances  netted 
a  clear  profit  o:  460,000  francs,  ($92,000,)  we 
are  of  opinion  the  management  might  have 
done  even  better  than  they  did,  but  consid- 
ering the  rarity  of  similar  centennials,  let  us 
be  content  with  what  it  was. 

As  a  quiet  bint  to  authors  and  to  remove 
the  odiousness  of  long  rehearsals,  the  follow- 
ing notice  is  posted  in  the  green-room  of 
Thaatre  Port  Saint  Martin: 

"To-morrow,  repetition  of  rehearsal  1^ 
P.  M. 


NOTICE. 
The  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  the  Stafl", 
Choruses  and  Ballet  inclusive,  are  hereby 
informed,  that  on  and  after  this  date,  a 
handsome  lunch  will  be  served  daily  by  the 
celebrated  restaurateurs  Patil  &  Chabot  at 
the  expense  of  the  Authors!" 


\-- 
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The  Egyptian  and  the  Arab, 

FROM 

Hedge,  Sledge,  Paddle,  Saddle,  and  Dogs. 


The  Egyptian  and  the  Arab  are  distinct 
races.  The  Arab  is  of  an  olive  complexion, 
whilst  the  Egyptian  has  a  reddish  brown 
tint.  The  industry  of  the  two  varies  as 
widely  as  the  color  of  their  skin.  The  Egyp- 
tian loves  luxury,  learning,  and  to  live  in 
cities.  The  Arab  has  predilection  for  the 
rugged  war,  is  predatory,  but  simple  of 
habit  and  lives  in  tents.  The  Egyptian  is  a 
diplomatist,  resorts  to  cabal  rather  than  lo 
blows.  The  Arab  is  the  child  of  impetuosi- 
ty. The  Egyptian  is  prone  to  admit  foreign 
innovations;  the  Arab  clings  to  the  regime 
of  his  fathers.  As  an  illustration  we  will 
describe  the  wonderful  disparity  of  two  op- 
posite households.  That  of  the  Chief  of 
Cairo,  and  of  a  Bedouin  Chief,    great  as  he. 

In  Nubar's  House,  in  Cairo,  Egypt,  his 
European  tastes  and  French  training  have 
introduced  pictures  and  cloclis  and  book- 
shelves and  flower-stands  and  j^hotograph- 
albums;  the  dwelling,  like  all  Eastern  resi- 
dences, has  something  of  the  look  of  an  ho- 
tel aj^artment  handsomely  fitted  up,  with 
every  requisite  appliance,  but  yet  wanting 
the  mark  of  individual  taste  or  character. 
Indeed,  the  two  most  homelike  rooms  in  the 
house  are  the  Pasha's  studj',  where  the 
bookshelves  are  literally  crammed,  not  so 
much  with  works  of  reference  as  with  all  the 
modern  classics  of  French,  English,  and 
Italian  literature,  and  Madame  Nubar's  bou- 
doir, in  which  she  and  her  husband  chiefly 
sit  in  the  evening  during  the  winter  time. 
Even  at  the  coldest,  fires  are  not  a  necessity 
in  Cairo;  and  at  Nubar's  as  in  every  other  na- 
tive-built house  in  the  city,  fire-jjlaces  are 
unknown.  On  cold  nights  an  immense  open 
brazier  is  lit  in  the  sitting-rooms.  The 
warmth  of  the  smouldering  charcoal-embers 
takes  off  the  chill;  and,  if  this  is  not  enough, 
fur  cloaks  and  shawls  are  pressed  into  ser- 
vice. Heat,  not  cold,  is  the  enemy  to  be 
feared  in  Egypt.  Outside  the  house  Nubar 
is  building  a  sort  of  terrace  conservatory, 
where  the  family  are  to  sit  in  the  cool  of  the 
evening,  and  where  he  can  enjoy  the  beauty 
of  the  Eastern  nights,  so  dear  to  all  who 
have  dwelt  beneath  the  sun.  Some  time  ago 
Nubar  Pasha  was  walking  back  from  dinner 
in  London,  on  one  of  those  rare  midsummer 
nights,  when  the  town  seems  to  breathe 
again  after  the  day.  "This  is  just  like 
Egypt,"  was  a  remark  addressed  to   him   by 


his  companion.  "Yes,"  he  replied,  "just 
like  Egypt,  only  you  cannot  see  the  stars." 
From  the  new  terrace  he  will  see  both  the 
sunset  and  the  starlight  to  his  heart's  con- 
tent. The  evenings  at  Nubar's  succeed  each 
other  with  a  peaceful  uniformity.  The 
younger  members  of  the  family  amuse  them- 
selves with  battledore  and  shuttlecock  in  the 
hall.  Madame  Nubar  plays  at  he.sique  or 
works  at  tapestry.  The  Pasha  smokes  pla- 
cidly cigarettes  innumerable.  Friends  drop 
in  uninvited,  and  discuss  the  news  of  the  day 
and  the  gossip  of  the  city.  Almost  every 
subject,  by  an  inevitable  transition,  leads  up 
to  the  political  issues  which  must  decide  the 
fate  of  Egypt;  and  if  once  these  "burning 
questions"  are  introduced,  Nubar  forthwith 
states  his  opinions  of  men  and  measures  with 
an  utter  disregard  of  the  absolute  certainty 
that  every  word  he  utters  will  in  all  likeli- 
hood be  repeated.  Whatsoever  exception 
may  be  taken  to  the  prudence  of  this  out- 
spokenness, the  enthusiasm  with  which  the 
Pasha  holds  his  views,  the  fearlessness  with 
which  he  states  his  opinions,  and  the  sub- 
lime contempt  for  caution  with  which  he 
passes  his  judgments,  render  hi?  conversa- 
tion singularly  and  exceptionally  attractive  to 
all  who  care  about  the  study  of  politics. 

Before  we  began  to  eat,  there  was  the 
hand-wash  enjoined  by  the  Koran.  The 
water  poured  on  our  hands  oat  of  a  jug  out- 
side the  tent,  about  half  a  pint  being  allotted 
to  each.  The  process  was  brief.  The  Arabs 
swung  their  hands,  flapped  them  on  their 
garments,  and  it  was  done — and  they  were 
no  cleaner  than  before.  This  clearly  was 
not  the  hygienic  operation  which  Mahomet 
intended  it  to  be,  but  as  may  be  inferred 
from  this  description,  people  here  as  else- 
where are  prone  to  obey  the  letter  of  the  law 
rather  than  its  spirit.  I  observed  subse- 
quently that  when  they  desired  to  cleanse 
themselves  more  thoroughly  they  rubbed 
their  hands  with  sand,  and  on  rare  occasions 
with  soap. 

Semi-purified,  we  returned  to  our  places 
in  the  tent,  and  the  repast  was  served  with- 
out a  woman  in  sight.  It  consisted  of  a 
huge  wooden  bowl,  about  three  feet  in  dia- 
meter, lined  with  a  thin  batter  cake  and 
overhanging  the  sides,  the  bowl  being  filled 
with  boiled  rice  saturated  with  grease,  prob- 


ably butter  made  from  goat's  or  camel's 
milk;  in  the  center  of  the  rice  was  piled  up 
a  quantity  of  mutton.  The  chief  setting  the 
example,  we  fell  to  on  this  mess,  while  the 
retainers  and  our  dragoman,  off  the  carpets 
eyed  us  with  envy  and  watered  mouths. 

For  a  man  accustomed  to  a  knife  and  fork 
the  eating  presented  difficulties,  which,  how- 
ever, were  partially  overcome  by  closely  ob- 
serving the  men  who  have  never  known  any 
other  aid  in  this  way  than  what  nature  has 
given  them.  Yet  they  have  an  etiquette 
which  governs  them  as  tyrannically  as  our 
own.  Only  the  right  hand  may  be  thrust 
into  the  bowl.  He  who  eats  with  the  left  is 
ill  bred,  and  he  who  employs  both  is  a  glut- 
ton. "We  imitated  our  hosts  as  well  as  we 
could;  thrust  the  right  hand  into  the  rice, 
made  a  ball  of  it  the  size  of  an  hen's  egg, 
squeezed  the  superfluous  water  and  grease 
off  of  it,  and  twitched  into  the  mouth  by  a 
dexterous  movemant  of  the  thumb,  after  the 
Bedouin  manner,  pronouncing  occasionally 
the  indispensable  "talb"  in  compliment  to 
the  Amphitryon. 

Another  feature  of  the  Arab  etiquette  was 
to  confine  one's  self  to  the  same  place  in  tak- 
ing from  the  bowl,  each  one  making  his  own 
hole  and  remaining  therein.  In  the  begin- 
ning of  the  repas'u  there  is  not  much  trouble 
in. observing  the  rule;  but  when  the  general 
level  of  the  rice  and  mutton  lowered,  it  re- 
quired care  to  remain  on  pre-empted  domain, 
but  not  invade  that  of  the  neighbor.  The 
rule  was  hardly  observed  by  my  neighbor  on 
the  left,  who  was  a  voracious  eater,  with  an 
indifferently  clean  hand;  he  at  length  ate 
away  the  barrier,  and  entered  my  territory, 
and  pushed  me  to  the  right,  where  I  fed  on 
a  narrow  edge  until  my  appetite  was  satis- 
fied, when  this  gave  way,  and  the  two  holes 
merged  into  one,  I  stoj^ped. 


MosEs. — A  charpe  an  a  bushe  vat  a  head  of 

hair  you  got. 
Levy. — Auch  a  heseck,  vat  is  dat  to  you  ? 
M.^ — To  me  ?  vat  shall  it  be  to  me  ?      Oosser 

I  vould  valk  about  mit  such  a  head  for 

auoder  head,   vy  don't  you  get  your 

hair  cut  ? 
L.  — Ghamor,  don't  you  know  next  week   is 

Sheboath  ? 
M. — Veil  suppose  it  is  ? 
L.  — Comes  iom  tub,  I  buys  me  a  new  hat. 
M. — De  very  reason  shoo/el  you   should   get 

your  hair  cut. 
L. — Ghamor] — big    or    little,    Meussdorffer 

charges  $10   for   a   hat,  first  I'll  order 

me  a  hat,  den  I  gets  my  hair  cut. 
M. — A  verkehrter  vieduMrich. 
L.  — Shauteh,   you   havn't  got  a  bit  of  sechel. 

By  dat  means,  don't  I  git  a  bigger   hat 

for  de  same  munej  ? 


T^T^j 


FREE  BOARDERI 


Chief  cook  Stunning-man,  "  Come-on- 
dear!"  Kail-hog.  call-on-hell.  Trumpet 
Gall  sounds  revile.  Whiskeyed  Cat.  Bar- 
Boar  and  Beer-stickler,  5  oents,  sere-gents. 
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PAKT      XXV. 


QLBANTNGS   FBOM    I'lNUEK,    CINDBK,    AND    OHAB. 

To  the  rule  of  fictitious  heroes,  James  Martiu's 
proceedings  with  Mrs.  Josiah  Martin  the  j'ouuger, 
opened  an  avenue  of  reproach  from  which  he  would 
never  be  capable  of  extricating  himself.  Heroes  of 
romances  are  expected  to  possess  characteristics  so 
spiritually  pure,  with  not  a  shadow  of  materialistic 
taint  upon  their  immaculate  disc,  so  completely  free 
from  guilt  and  defilement,  so  excessively  divested 
from  any  sinister  or  improper  views,  so  entirely 
above  the  polluting  influences  of  tempting  sin,  so 
inevitably  the  abstract  of  everything  uncorruptible 
and  uncorrupting,  that  were  it  not  for  poets  and 
novelists,  the  very  idea  of  the  possibility  of  such 
spotless  beings  would  be  beyond  the  compass  of  or- 
dinary minds.  Brain  coiners,  however,  aspire  to 
the  task  of  filling  a  gap  the  great  Creator  himself  has 
failed  to  accomplish.  But  James  Martin  not  being 
of  the  idyllic  order,  was  only  a  matter  of  fact  young 
man,  who  walked,  talked,  breathed  and  felt  is  other 
mortals  do.  He  had  his  troubles  and  sensations  as 
the  majority  of  mankind  have;  a  poor  education  and 
an  intermiiture  wi'.h  the  ordinary  grade  of  society 
only,  had  invested  him  with  none  but  ordinary  feel- 
ings, perceptions  and  impressions;  in  his  actions  he 
complied  with  the  dictates  of  his  susceptibilities, 
and  looked  at  matters  from  the  standpoint  of  ordin- 
ary comprehension  only. 

Circumstances  had  linked  him  in  the  inevitable 
chain  of  fate,  with  matter.*,  however  repulsive  or 
obnoxious  they  might  be,  which  were  utterly  impos- 
sible to  control;  an  affinity  had  been  created  from 
which  it  was  utterly  impossible  to  sever  himself  at  a 
snap. 

Until  lately,  the  corpse  like  figure  before  him, 
stretched  in  convulsive  agony,  and  momentarily 
•xpected  to  dissolve  from  mortal  connections,  hud 
been  a  mother  to  him,  fond,  careful  and  considerate; 
she  had  been  his  companion  in  an  endearing, mutual 
affection  since  childhood,  which,  but  for  the  events 
related,  was  invulnerable  to  aggressive  influences  of 
any  kind.  His  first  lisp,  his  first  toddle,  his  first 
letter,  were  due  to  her  teachings.  The  earliest 
caresses,  his  childhood  afi'ections,  were  lavished 
more  upon  her  than  upon  any  other  with  whom  he 
came  in  youthful  contact.  He  was  fourteen  before 
Flora  presented  a  claim  to  divide  his  tenderness 
with  her;  he  was  sixteen  before  another  mother  laid 
claim  to  all  Flora  left  free.  He  was  fully  aware  how 
deeply  she  had  wronged  him,  he  was  also  cognizant 
how  ardently  she  loved  him.  Not  that  he  properly 
qualified  the  nature  of  her  love,  for  in  his  unalloyed 
judgment,  he  did  not  for  a  moment  susipfct  the 
unsanctified  turn  her  fondness  for  him  had  taken; 
the  intensity  of  her  ardor  appeared  to  him  no  more 
than  an  increase  of  the  passion  of  her  affection, 
irritated  by  the  circumstances  brought  to  light, 
which  must  result  in  quenching  it. 

If  a  comprehensive  knowledge  of  wrong  and  a 
thorough  assumption  of  duty,  ruthlessly  jostle  out 
affection,  and  ruggedly  plant  themselves  in  place, 
it  does  not  imply  that  no  shadow  of  regret  crowds 
itself  into  the  jam,  and  takes  up  a  possession  of 
which  naught  in  life  may  deprive  it.  If  there  was 
lacking  a  human  attribute  of  whatever  nature,  in  the 
materialism  of  James'  construction,  it  was  that  of 
obdurate  callousness.  He  did  not  possess  that 
tender  delicacy  which  the  enlightenment  of  educa- 
tion and  the  contact  of  refined  associations  bring,  but 
James  had  the  attributes  of  an  ordinary  moral  man. 
He  was  of  that  delicate  composition,  which  rather 
pities  than  blame8,and  could  sooner  be  passive  than 
censure.  He  could  even  afflict  his  mind  severely 
enough  to  forgive,  although  he  never  could  concilli- 
ate  the  variance  which  so  regretfully  had  sprung  to 
the  surface  and  marred  with  its  reproach,  that  wliich 
indulgence  would  but  mar  the  more. 

For  the  time  being,  in  consideration  of  the  deplor- 
able plight  of  the  sick  woman  upon  the  bed,  and  the 
ominously  expressed  doubts  of  both  doctor  and 
nurses,  all  James"  resentment  was  crowded  from 
his  thoughts  and  feelings  by  his  compassionate 
tenderness  for  a  human  being  in  distress,  a  being  he 
once  revered,  and  to  whose  sympathy  and  indul- 
gence, he  owed  so  mu.h  until  upraiding  conviction 
getin.  His  distress  for  her  unfortunate  state  had 
the  tendency  to  wake  a  counter  agony  in  his  bosom, 
rather  than  a  vindicating  but  revengeful  satisfaction,  i 


In  his  frequent  ailments,  for  .lames  remembered 
having  passed  through  a  highly  delicate  childhood, 
she  had  bestowed  on  him  the  care  and  attention  of 
more  than  onliuary  mothers,  and  now,  that  the 
grave  was  about  to  open  for  her  should  he  prove  an 
iiigvate  y  No  !  but  duty  to  his  otht-r  mother — for- 
give him,  readnr,  for  merely  terming  it,  his  dutj', 
the  rules  of  society  were  at  fault  not  James — made 
it  imperative  to  consult  her,  as  to  the  proper  course 
to  pursue. 

Hardship,  toil,  low  associations,  neglect,  want,  the 
tug  and  tussle  with  the  contraries  which  present 
themselves  in  the  battle-field  of  life,  had  long  since 
effdccd  those  delicate  traces  once  so  iudellibly 
engrafted  upon  the  disposition  of  the  wronged  cler- 
gyman's daughter.  Not  but  what  Mrs.  Mnrtiu  still 
retained  all  those  endearing  sentiments  pertaining 
to  "mother,"  but  purity  of  sentiment  had  been  made 
susceptible  to  the  adulterating  alloy  of  time, estrange- 
ment, bitter  wrong  and  unalloyed  grief;  worldly  no- 
tions had  crept  in  upon  the  sanctified  grounds  of  a 
once  purely  sentimental  nature — "the  wicked  wo- 
man is  rich,"  was  her  reasoning,  "we  are  poor,  and 
James  is  her  idol,  she  may  die,"  and  with  such 
arguments  in  her  behalf,  is  it  a  wonder  that  she  not 
only  counselled,  but  even  urged  his  attention  upon 
the  prostrated  being  wlioio  she  never  so  much  had 
once  seen  ?  The  obedient  James  went  compliantly. 
The  apparently  precarious  position  of  Mrs.  Josiah 
Martin  the  younger, aided  by  motives  of  his  own  moth- 
er's exigency,  coupled  with  the  constantly  expressed 
fears  of  the  doctors,  and  his  own  predilections 
and  gratefulness  for  the  past,  placed  a  severe  tax  upon 
James'  spare  moments.  The  fourth  day  of  the  fear- 
ful relapse  had  already  transpired,  yet  the  condition 
of  the  patient  afforded  no  sign  of  improvement.  There 
she  lay,  pale,  haggard  and  weak,  the  very  image  of 
morbidity  and  speedy  dissolution;  the  artificial  at- 
tractiveness,;idopted  for  the  occasion, had  long  since 
disappeared  owing  to  the  influence  of  damp  towels 
and  the  attention  of  her  Italian  nurse. 

Bouquets,  cards,  valuable  presents,  and  billets  of 
condolence  were  constantly  pouriug  in  at  the  door- 
way, but  no  individual  was  favored  with  her  pres- 
ence except  James,  and  all  iiis  nights,  since  his  re- 
lapse, were  spent  upon  a  couch  in  the  sick  woman's 
chamber. 

On  the  evening  of  the  fourth  day,  Mrs.  Martin,  for 
the  first  time,  essayed  to  speak. 

"Sit  near  me,"  she  said  with  the  weakening  dizz 
of  a  circular  saw,  its  rotary  movement  just  dying  out 
to  the  removal  of  the  belt  off  its  pulley,  and  the 
young  man  readily  complied. 

"Love  me,  James,"  she  said, "I  am  dying,  I  know 
I  am,  love  me  till  I  die. 

James,  stunned  by  the  sudden  descent  upon  his 
susceptibilities,  in  vain  fumbled  for  a  proper  reply, 
when  out  came  the  inappropriate  response,  in  the 
form  of  a  suggestion,  "Better  take  a  driak  of  lemon- 
ade." 

"I  am  not  thirsty,  thank  you,"   said   the  pleading 

woman,  "Love  me  James,  I  do  love  you  so  much." 

".Ml  the  respect,"  said  the  young  man  with  partial 

firmui  ss,  "All  the  respect  due  to  you,  resulting  from 

our  unhappy  connection,  shall  always  be  yours." 

"Kespect,"  muttered  the  patient,  "respect,"  and 
relapsed  into  the  sulkiness  as  charged  atmosphere  is 
dpt  to  do,  when  lowering  to  the  black  scowl  in  ad- 
vance of  a  gathering  tempest,  "respect." 

In  appearance, Mrs. Martin  was  either  experiencing 
a  terrific  inward  commotion,  without  the  least  ap- 
parent ability  on  her  part  of  battling  against  it,  or 
she  had  suddenly  become  resigned  to  tall  asleep,  for 
her  eyelids  closed  over  the  sockets,  and  an  abeyance 
set  in  njion  every  muscle  and  nerve,  which  started 
the  young  man  up  in  fear,  and  but  for  her  timely 
coming  to  and  audibly  signifying  for  him  not  to  ring 
the  bell,  he  would  have  had  the  whole  household  in 
her  presence. 

"Don't  ring,"  she  said  weakly,  "but  come  here 
and  sit  down.  This  is  perhaps  my  last  interview 
with  you,  and  may  be  my  last  on  earth  with  any- 
body." 

More  from  sympathy  than  inclination  James  com- 
plied. 

"Have  I  been  a  mother  to  you?  '  she  asked  sternly 
but  not  without  effort. 

"You  have,"  was  the  resolute  answer. 
"Have  I  been  a  good   mother  to  you  ?"   she    now 
substituted,    planting    her    large    but    dulled   eyes 
searchingly  upon  those  of  the  young  man. 

"Too  good,  too  good  in  one  sense,"  exclaimed  the 
young  man,  tears  of  agony  streaming  fast  down  his 
cheeks. 

"Do  I  then  deserve  the  bitter  traatment  by  which 
you  break  my  heart?" 


"Spare  me,  spare  me!"  was  wrung  from  the  young 
man. 

"Answer  me,  ingrate,"  screamed  the  invalid  bolt- 
ing upright  into  a  sitting  posture,  "the  dog,  which 
has  but  brutal  instinct,  will  fawn  and  lick  the  hand 
which  fed  him, although  the  same  hand  did  but  lately 
smite  him.  Had  I  murdered  your  mother  instead  of 
innocently  wronging  her — " 

"Innocently!"  interrupted  James  with  a  scream. 
"Yes,  innocently!  '  she  retorted,  a  hectic  flush 
suddenly  kindling  her  pallid  countenance,  and  wak- 
ing to  life  the  dormant  tlicker  which  so  charmingly 
enhanced  theravishing  fascinations  of  her  classically 
bewitching  lineaments.  "Aye,  innocent!  the  wretch 
whom  neither  of  us  dare  name,  the  Thug  to 
whom  my  present  misfortune  is  due,  the  incendi- 
ary who  has  wasted  the  pronerty  of  the  unwary  and 
the  lives  of  the  innocent,  a  few  nights  ago —  oresen- 
ted  himself  to  me,  a  widower  with  a  suckling  babe 
on  hand! — To  me,  who  sufl'ered  galling  stripes  and 
kicks  from  persecuting  parents;  tome,  for  whom  a 
suicide  s  grave  would  have  been  a  paradise  elect;  to 
me,  who  almost  nude,  starved,  and  whipped,  and 
cursed,  had  to  dance  and  contort  to  penny  sight 
seers;  to  me,  to  whom  an  avenue  of  relief  and  es- 
cape, had  suddenly  opened.  I  embraced  it,  James, 
with  the  avidity  a  starveling  would  a  crumb.a  drown- 
ing wretch  would  a  plank,  a  condemned  a  reprieve — 
I  flew  at  the  chance  as  an  unpinioned  bird  towards 
freedom,  and  lest  you  should  still  scorn  me  for  the 
act,  know  young  man,  that  the  scorn  is  at  your  own 
door  more  than  at  mine,  for  know — know — "  her 
excitement  here  lifted  her  in  act  and  voice  as  one 
inspired,  when  hurling  anathema  upon  the  doomed, 
"know  that  your  father,  the  wretch  of  a  thousand 
crimes, was  still  guilty  of  one  more  horrid  than  all — 
your  father  is  a  bigamist!"  and  dropped  back  upon 
her  pillow  from  exhauFtion. 

"He  married  you!"  exclaimed  James  to  that  de- 
gree stunned  by  the  horror  of  the  information,  that 
it  was  a  wonder  he  was  capable  of  framing  a  sen- 
tence at  all.  "He  married  you  and  my  mother  still 
living?" 

"Yes,  cursed  me,"  groaued  a  wedged  circular  saw, 
"and  I  have  purposely  prepared  this  for  the  inter- 
view," saying  which,  she  rummaged  feverishly  under 
the  pillow,  and  brought  forth  a  parchment  which 
she  pitched  in  desperate  disgust  towards  him. 

James  read  it;  it  was  a  genuine  marriage  certifi- 
cate. 

"And  this  too?"  exclaimed  thestricken  youngman 
"and  this  too!" 

"And  more,  did  you  but  know  all, "  moaned  the 
breathing  corpse  upon  the  bed,  for  the  flush  of  a 
little  while  ago  had  now  given  place  to  a  morbidity 
of  look,  hut  little  removed  from  actual  cadaverous- 
ness.  "It  was  twelve  years  after,  at  a  time  when  I 
had  become  inured  to  the  mutual  fondness  between 
us  two,  that  your  mother  came  to  Tripton  and  that  I 
first  learned  the  sad  plight  of  our  relationship.  At 
once  I  set  about  to  carve  out  a  future  means  of 
existence  for  myself  with  a  determination  to  leave 
the  wretch  who  had  ruined  me.  I'ou  remember  the 
pose  I  practiced  whilst  at  Tripton  ?  It  was  to  this 
end,  I  did  it.  I  knew  I  was  beautiful,  that  I  liad 
grace,  and  for  that  particular  profession  the  harsh- 
ness of  my  voice  would  offer  no  impediment.  I  sent 
you  money  by  Dobbs  that  you  might  be  safely  dis- 
patched with  your  mother  first,  I  staying  back  to 
fight  your  cause  if  required.  You  are  here,  you 
were  safe,  but  he  is  here  too  and  you  are  no  longer 
so.  In  yon  green  trunk  lies  money,  take  all,  I  have 
more,  and  plenty  of  resources  for  abundance.  Give 
it  your  mother  as  the  only  amends  in  m3'  power,  for 
a  wrong  done  her  over  which  I  had  no  control.  Had 
he  been  a  king  and  I  in  danger  of  being  devoured  by 
a  hungry  tiger, I  would  not  have  purchased  my  safety 
at  the  price  I  did.  I  was  poor,  an  outcast,  a  tramp, 
a  penny  show  tumbler,  but  I  was  decent,  I  was  inno- 
cent, I  was  pure,  I  was  a  woman!" 

This  touched  the  chords  of  James'  humanity  to  the 
quick,  almost  wild  with  what  he  heard,  and  wrought 
into  a  frenzy  in  which  he  entirely  lost  control,  he 
rushed  with  outspread  arms  to  the  bedside  of  the 
exhausted  woman  before  him,  and  mingled  his  tears 
with  hers  in  a  mutual  and  ardent  embrace. 
{To  be  Continued.) 


The  Oldest  Vessel. 
To  settle  a  dispute  as  to  which  is  the 
oldest  built  boat  on  the  Hudson  river  and 
now  afloat,  the  following  statement  has  been 
obtained  by  the  Hartford  Time.-i  from  the 
New  York  Custom  House:  The  Sloop  Wasp 
was  built  at  Lansingburjj  in  the  year  1812; 
was  launched  on  the  12th  of  August,  1812; 
was  captured  by  the  English  on  Long  Island 
Sound,  and  was  recaptured  by  the  Ameri- 
cans, commanded  at  the  time  by  Captain 
Lewis,  and  is  now  plying  between  Hell  Gate 
and  the  Battery,  New  Yoi'k,  carrying   stone. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 
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My  Dear  Grandma: 

It's  no  use  talking,  niggers  must  remain 
niggers  until  the  gets  white,  as  molasses  is 
molasses  until  it's  block  sugar.  It's  all  the 
same  sweet  as  molasses,  but  you  can't  pass 
it  off  for  block  sugar. 

It's  decided  that  cadet  Whittaker  of  West 
Point  is,  although  disappointed  cadet  yet 
most  pointed  Sjjiritualist,  but  greater  than 
Davenport  because;  Davenport  had  his 
hands  tied  and  untied  'em,  but  Whittaker 
had  his  too,  and  didn't.  But  the  only  thing 
against  the  persuasion  is,  that  he  tied  his 
own  tyings  so  tight,  that  he  is  black  in  the 
face  with  it;  he  slitted  and  underbitted  his 
own  ears  himself  whether  before  or  after  the 
ties,  Schofield  does  not  say;  he  whipped 
himself  blacker  and  bluer  than  blue  black 
merino,  and  the  only  wonder  is  that  he  did 
not  eat  himself  up  altogether,  leaving  a 
sorry  grease  spot  to  tell  the  tale  where  once 
was  he. 

And  this  is  said  and  proved  by  General 
Schofield,  who  is  entirely  too  polite  to  be 
any  better  than  he  should  be.  General  or 
civilian,  for  militarj'  men  always  is  very 
good  men,  generally,  sometimes.  Schofield 
doesn't  mind  to  live  on  pay  to  which  niggers 
contribute,  but  he  wants  no  nigger  General 
to  excel  him, by  'em  by, when  the  is  war,  and 
he  is  right,  and  so  Whittaker  has  done  it 
himself.  It's  over  again, "Who  killed  Cain?" 
answer,  "Abel." 

The  bitter  cold  wind  on  Sunday  gave 
warning  that  Summer  is  coming,  and  the 
blinding  dust  as  was  blowing,  told  that  it 
hadn't  rained  for  at  least  24  hours.  We  has 
four  seasons  every  day  in  Frisco,  grandma; 
10  o'clock  at  night,  Summer.  San  Francisco 
has  a  noble  climate,  if  a  feller  only  knew 
where  to  look  for  it  besides  the  Palace 
Hotel,  where  is  heaters  and  chimneys  just  a 
biling  alwaj'S. 

You  see,  grand  ma,  it  was  to  be.  I.  M. 
Kalloch,  who  is  clergyman  as  Reverend 
Hemphill  is  clergyman,  birds  of  a  feather, 
you  know' — I  do  not  think  Hemphill  has 
killed  anybody  except  Passion  Play  yet,  and 
I  do  not  think  he  ever  will;  it  ain't  in  him. 
Ain't  the  fashions  stunning,  though,  all 
straight-laced  Queen  Ann.  I  do  think  San 
Francisco  has  the  best  man  in  the  world; 
and  to  go  out  and  meet  the  ladies  when 
Matinee  is  out,  and  see  how  beautiful  the 
dresses  their  ladies,  so  that  other  ladies  shall 


get  jealous  of  them,  and  other  gentlemen 
shall  fall  in  love  with  'em — oh,  it's  grand, 
grandma. 

And  you  see  the  trick,  grandma?  If  I 
dress  you,  so  as  you  show  yourself  ofi",  I 
have  right  to  go  see  others  show  themselves 
too.  But  the  bachelors  who  has  none  to 
dress  is  gainer  raostest.  And  Wasp  says"  that 
it  is  an  act  of  premeditated  charity,  on  the 
part  of  husbands  and  fathers  to  ornate  the 
female  members  of  their  family  soattractive, 
else  bachelor  existence  would  be  unendur- 
able," there.  Think  of  living  in  a  commu- 
nity where  everybody  has  your  life  con- 
densed to  the  size  of  only  a  leaden  bullet 
and  in  his  pocket,  and  no  gay  life  to  distract 
the  mind. 

I  saj'  with  Wasp,  God  bless  the  men  who 
is  not  stingy  and  dresses  their  ladies  pretty; 
it's  like  the  laughing  flower  spot  in  front  of 
your  comfortless  log  cabin.  "It  is  smiling 
hope,"  says  Wasp,  "brightening  the  mo- 
notony of  debilitating  harassment.  In 
passing  the  beautiful  creatures  prodigally 
but  tastefully  tricked  out.your  mind  is  lifted 
buoyantly  on  a  par  with  the  floating  delights 
which  dazzle  bj'  their  brilliant  tastefulness, 
and  exhilarate  a  fondness  for  humanity. 
He  who  looks  at  the  beauteous  bevy  and  be- 
comes not  confirmed  to  Christianity  has  no 
appreciation  of  the  boon  which  gives  him 
health  to  enjoy  and  appreciate  it,  and  is  ripe 
for  cold  blooded  murder  and  still  worse," 
there,  that's  the  golden  letter  Wasp  let  fall 
when  last  I  saw  him;  and  when  last  I  saw 
him,  he  was  one  of  the  editors  unmurdered 
as  yet,  but  the  is  no  telling  when  coming, 
considering  the  evil  intentioned  people  isn't 
all  in  prison  yet. 

Oh,  grandma,  when  I  haven't  a  new  bon- 
net for  Matinee,  I  wish  myself  old  bach  as 
Wasp  is,  so  as  to  enjoy  the  bright  looks  of 
those  who  has.  But  because  a  girl,  it  makes 
me  envious.  But  I  say,  God  bless  the  men 
anyhow — the  gentlemen,  I  mean,  and  not 
hypocrite  priests  and  official  murderers. 
Your  affectionate, 

Naxny. 


Prosperous. 

News  from  Livermore  is  peculiarly  encour- 
aging, the  more  so  because  in  the  face  of 
proceedings  so  disasterous  to  the  welfare  of 
California  generally.  Whilst  the  city  affairs 
are  checked  by  scandals  of  the  vilest  nature, 
this  vast  valley  is  fairly  groaning  under  a 
most  bountiful  crop  of  cereals,  and  promises 
an  activity  and  wealth,  quite  refreshing  to 
contemplate. 

The  Valley  is  one  of  the  largest,  the  soil 
most  productive,  its  inhabitants  most 
industrious  and  most  decent,  and  tak- 
ing it  all  in  all,  it  promises  to  be  a  most  de- 
sirable spot  for  both  quiet  and  persevering 
folks.  It  is  situated  on  the  Western  Pacific 
Railroad  between  here  and  Stockton,  and 
has  rich  deposits  of  coal  almost  everywhere, 
but  of  which  the  Wasp  does  not  as  yet  own  a 
single  share  of  stock.  It  remains  however 
to  be  seen,  whether  any  liberality  dwells  in 
the  otherwise  favored  region,  if  so,  the  Wasp 
has  hopes. 


Iliinian  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


"If  the  Lord  spares  me,  I'll  come  and  loan 
me  your  wheelbarrow,"  said  a  body  to  a 
body. 

"The  Lord,  I  think,  can  spare  you  better 
than  for  me  to  spare  the  barrow,"  answered 
the  body  to  the  body. 


It  is  quite  a  mistake  to  think  that  the  Free 
Public  Library  is  free  to  every  kind  of  trans- 
actions. You  can  go  there  for  several  pur- 
poses, to  be  sure,  but  to  make  illegitimate 
use  of  its  premises,  is  a  pronounced  abuse  of 
hospitality  and  should  be  severely  punished. 
A  native  of  England,  to  whom  the  free  use 
of  the  premises  were  as  liberally  extended 
as  to  the  Sand-lot  rabble,  only  that  those  do 
not  care  a  snap  for  reading,  has  cut  his 
throat  from  ear  to  ear  with  a  pocket  knife, 
and  relieved  his  wife  and  children  at  Santa 
Barbara  of  a  coward  unfit  before  or  since  the 
act  of  being  either  husband  or  father.  A 
man  with  such  responsibilities  depending 
upon  him  for  a  living,  by  committing  suicide 
is  guilty  of  multiplex  murder  besides.  The 
patrons  of  this  institution  will  please  observe 
that  on  and  after  this  date,  throat  cutting  in 
its  water  closets  is  strictly  prohibited  under 
penalty  of  the  law. 

Now,  Michael  Hanley  had  to  pay  $20  for 
malicious  mischief,  and  which  even,  was  not 
done  upon  himself  as  that  English  fool  who 
cut  his  own  throat  did,  and  to  prove  the 
strictures  of  the  law  and  justness  of  Judge 
Rix,  My-Ah  Lee  for  the  mere  selling  of  a 
lottery  ticket  was  made  to  pungle  $40!  Now 
we  would  like  to  know  how  much  fine  should 
be  imposed  upon  a  wretch  who  is  mean 
enough  to  cut  his  own  throat  upon  other 
folk's  premises. 

Fred  Brand,  is  a  rascal  not  fit  to  become  a 
thief;  he  no  more  than  tried  to  make  a  steal 
and  he  was  nabbed.  Rix  gave  him  three 
months;  90  days  would  have  been  enough 
for  the  scamp,  you  should  always  temper 
justice  witk  mercy.  Judge,  to  the  manner  of 
whiskey  with  water,  only  always  bear  in 
mind  to  let  the  whiskj'  predominate. 

A  petit  larceny  not  worth  talking  of, 
claimed  $30  from  Johnny  Welsh. 

Two  months  in  the  County  Jail  tc  Peter 
Holden  for  vagrancy  was  a  unjust  decision, 
without  first  investigating  the  cause  of  the 
man's  criminal  state.  If  it  is  his  own,  the 
man  should  be  sent  for  a  longer  term  be- 
cause he  has  no  business  to  be  poor,  but  if 
somebody  else  is  at  fault,  he  should  be  sent 
for  life  for  being  fool  enough  to  let  him. 
This  is  our  opinion. 

Fannie  Watson  has  been  at  her  old  tricks 
and  paid  20  spendulix  for  it.  Fanny  has 
been  tainting  the  open  air  with  profane  lan- 
guage, the  Health  Officer  pronounces  this 
contageous,  especially  to  passing  youngsters, 
and  the  Judge  holds  with  the  Health  Officer; 
but  had  not  Dr.  Mears  best  be  consulted 
whether  ninety  days  quarantine  would  not 
prove  a  better  preventative  than  a    $20   fine? 
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You-know-verse  ? — the  World. 

Filing  claims — cutting  off  dues. 

Undying  honor — fading  while  she  is  wear- 
ing it. 

Hope   told  a  flat  ring  tale — Denis'  anklet, 
chain  and  ball. 

On  the  track  of  a  paying  investment — the 
middle  of  Market  street. 

When  a  sailor  turns  in,  it  turns  out  that 
he  has  gone  to  his  bunk. 

Grant  is  a  green-backer  up  to  his  neck — 
he  wears  paper  collars. 

When  have  workmen  a  high  time  ?  When 
the  foreman  cries  "time  's  up!" 

An  il-lustrous  man,  means  a  dull  fool,  but 
what  a  difference  a  hyphen  makes  ? 

Another  improvement  in  Edison's  flying 
machine,  he  has  taken  off  the  first  letter. 

"Admission  to  the  House  of  Correction 
may  be  free"  says  Kearney,   "but  not  easy." 

A  Savant  has  lately  made  the  discovery 
that  the  sea  contains  onh'  one  kind  of  fish — 
the  uncaught  ones. 

I  would  go  to  your  church  with  pleasure, 
sir,  but  my  pleasure  draws  me  to  a  game  of 
foot-ball  on  Sundays. 

Praise  and  blame  are  like  cherries,  thode 
which  hang  on  the  lowest  boughs  and  may 
be  easily  plucked  are  apt  to  be  worthless. 

During  the  sittings  of  the  Legislature, 
Braunhart  was  the  only  man,  that  had  to  be 
constantly  reminded  to  sit  down — Tyler 
often. 

Are  you  going  anywhere  this  summer  ? 

Tes. 

Where  are  you  going  to  ? 

I  am  going  to  stay  at  home. 

An  Eastern  poem  begins : 

Delicate  Maiden 
Makes  Uash  in  a  dish. 

What  should  hash  be  made  in  ? 

An  English  writer  says  that  he  remembers 
when  a  Doctor  of  Divinity  voted  three  times 
in  one  day  at  an  Oxford  election.  Of  such 
frail  stuff  are  poor  mortals  made — the  reader 
can  infer  the  moral  without  comment. 

Lady. — (tweezers  in  hand   jerking  hair   out 

of  a  disfiguring  mole   on  her  chin) 

I  wish  I  were  a  bird. 
Youngster. — Why,  mamma  ? 
Lady. — Then  I  would  be  moulting  and  have 

no    necessity    for    tweezers    at  my 

mole. 


The  millinery  clerks  in  Atlanta  were 
awfully  tickled  at  the  Boston  Herald's  corres- 
pondent hunting  the  shops  for  a  night  shirt. 
The  bare  idea  of  a  newspaper  man  wearing  a 
shirt  at  night!  He  should  be  too  thankful 
to  get  one  for  day  time. — Bee. 

"Sir,"  roared  a  man  out  in  Nebraska, 
striding  up  to  a  neighbor,  "Sir,  you  are  a 
liar." 

"I  am?"  exclaimed  the  astonished  neigh- 
bor.    "How  do  you  know  I  am?" 

"Because  I  know  it;  because  I  found  it 
out!" 

"How  long  have  you  been  living  here?" 

"Six  weeks." 

Neighbor  tranquilly  nodding  his  head: 
"Oh,  well,  probably  you  do  know  it  then. 
I  didn't  think  you  had  been  in  town  quite  so 
long." 

There  was  no  fight. — Hawkeye. 

Miss  Edgeworth  tells  of  an  English  baro- 
net who  proposed,  in  the  preamble  of  a  bill, 
that  certain  regulations  should  take  place 
"on  everj'  Monday,  Tuesday  excepted."  This 
needless  exception  was  equalled,  however, 
by  an  Act  which.  Lord  Palmerston  assures 
us,  provided  for  the  possibility  of  Good 
Friday  happening  to  fall  on  a  Sunday.  An- 
other bill  proposed  to  be  introduced  was  one 
to  repress  suicide  by  making  it  a  capital 
offence.  An  Irish  member  is  said  to  have 
moved  the  addition  to  a  bill  for  restricting 
the  liberty  of  the  Press  of  a  clause  to  com- 
pel the  names  of  authors  to  be  printed  on 
the  title-pages  of  all  the  anonymous  works. 
— All  the  Year  Round. 


the  vicinity  of  $60,000. 
April  24. 


-Sonoma  Democrat, 


Id  the  Whole  Historv  of  Medicine 

No  preparation  has  ever  performed  such  marvel- 
lous cures,  or  maintained  so  wide  a  reputation,  as 
Atre's  Cheeky  Pectoral,  which  is  recognized  as  the 
world's  remedy  for  all  diseases  of  the  throat  and 
lungs.  Its  long  continued  series  of  wonderful  cures 
in  all  climates  has  made  it  universally  known  as  a 
safe  and  reliable  agent  to  employ.  Against  ordinary 
colds,  which  are  the  forerunners  of  more  serious 
disorders,  it  acts  speedily  and  surely,  always  reliev- 
ing suflfering,  and  often  saving  life.  The  protection 
it  affords,  by  its  timely  use  in  the  throat  and  chest 
disorders  of  children,  makes  it  an  invaluable  reme- 
dy to  be  kept  always  on  hand  in  every  home.  No 
person  can  afford  to  be  without  it,  and  those  who 
have  once  used  it  never  will.  From  their  knowledge 
of  its  Composition  and  effects,  physicians  use  the 
Cherry  Pectoral  extensively  in  their  practice,  and 
Clergymen  recommend  it.  It  is  absolutely  certain 
in  its  remedial  effects,  and  will  always  cure  where 
cures  are  possible. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Latest    Fashions. 

A  Chinaman  committed  a  violent  assault 
on  Mrs.  Vanderlip  at  Vallejo  on  Friday, 
nearly  strangling  her,  and  then  cut  his 
throat.  The  murderer  of  Severance  did 
likewise.  Wonder  whether  the  murderer  of 
De  Young  knows  how  to  twist  a  rope  out  of 
a  calico  shirt  ? 


Answer  to   Correspondent. 

It  is  claimed  that  Kearney's  fine  must  be 
paid  either  by  himself  or  his  bondsmen.  He 
cannot  be  held  in  prison  for  it  after  the  ex- 
piration of  his  sentence,  but  the  agreement 
made  by  the  sureties  on  the  appeal  bond,  as 
set  forth  by  that  document,  was  to  the  effect 
that  in  case  of  an  affirmation  of  the  sentence 
the  bondsmen  were  responsible  for  his  suf- 
fering the  penalty  both  as  regarded  his 
rendering  himself  for  imprisonment  and  his 
payment  of  the  fine.  The  fine  will  be  col- 
lected by  a  civil  suit  in  case  payment  is  re- 
fused. The  bondsmen  are  M.  J.  Kelly  and 
Dr.  Gibbon. 


Kearney  as  a  Piece  Man. 

The  S.  F.  Chronicle,  probably  did  more  than 
any  other  paper  to  write  up  Denis  Kearney 
and  bring  him  into  prominence  before  the 
people  of  the  State,  and  is  now  doing  more 
than  any  other  paper  to  write  him  down 
and  break  his  influence.  That  paper  now 
charges  that  before  "the  late  W.  S.  O'Brien 
died,  acting  entirely  independent  of  the  firm 
and  being  enraged  at  an  attack  made  on  him 
by  Kearney  on  the  first  flush  of  the  latter's 
prominence,  he  is  said  to  have  dashed  off  a 
check  of   $10,000  for  Kearney,    saying,  'It's 

cheaper   to   buy  the than   bother 

with  him!'  Kearney  received  $15,000  during 
the  gubernatorial  campaign  for  keeping 
White  in  the  field.  He  received  from  $15,- 
000  to  $20,000  during  the  New  Constitution 
campaign  for  his  apathy  during  the  last  six 
weeks  before  election.  In  fact,  as  nearly  as 
can  be  estimated,  his  pecuniary  profits  are  in 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Oflficial  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Conces*t  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE  GREAT  FAMILY  RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 
Soloist,  HK.  WILLIAM  FOBNEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M,  Sharp 

n^ FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reoo.. 
vated,  beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


BALDWIBT     THEATRE. 


THOMAS  MAGUIRE   Managet 

ROBERT  M.  EBERLE   Stage  Manager. 


Brilliant  success  of  the  great  London  success, 

Kew  Men  I  Old  Acres 

BROOK  k  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOYES,  RANGES  and  TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  6  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

^■Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 
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PETER  SHOET, 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KEELING   BEOS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Elite, 


Fp 


and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  In 
America. 


Uiih  01 


@£ 


MUSIC  BY 

THE  GBAND  TIVOII  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.  M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


G 


OSTUmiSR 

FOR  THE 
BALDWIN   and   BUSH  STREET  THEiTEES 


s 


121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes    and 

Begalias.  Also  Military  outfits  at  Eastern  rates.  Alvrays 

on  band  an  assortment  of  Tights,  and  all  kinds 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


CAImIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office:  50C  Market 

Street.     Factory:  181 C  Mason. 


L.  A.  BEETELING  S   PATENT. 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

i;F°The   only   opticians   on  this   coast  who  make 
spectaele  lenses  to  order. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


Headquarters    for    Novelties     removed     to 

537  MARKET  STREET  ! 

JUST  EECEIVED 

Tlie  Magic  Photograph 

A   wonderful   discovery.      Sample    25   cents, 
trade  supplied. 

A.  S.  SPENCE  &  CO., 


Merchant  Tailor, 


The 


The  most  successful  doing  of  two  things  at 
once,  is  sleeping  and  dreaming.  The  most 
impossible  double  achievement  is  smoking  a 
pipe  and  playing  the  flute. 

The  discoloring  and  dampness  in  the 
northeast  corner  of  the  Senate  Chamber  in- 
dicates a  leak  in  the  Capitol  roof. — Sacra- 
mento Bee.     A  capital  roof,  that. 

"I'll  take  my  leaf,"  as  Eve  said  to  Adam, 
"Leaf  me,"  answered  he.  "I'd  just  as  leaf," 
pouted  she.  "I  don't  go  a  fig  on  that  kind 
of  a  leaf,"  he  closed  the  figurative  talk,  and 
retained  his  belief. 

A  Chicago  man  has  gone  crazy  over  the 
13  15  14  combination  whereupon  the  Cincin- 
nati Enquirer  says:  Our  only  surprise  is  that 
a  Chicago  man's  mind  would  hold  out  until 
he  reached  the  last  row. 

There  are  many  vrays  of  making  a  lamp 
lighter.  Get  a  taper.  Appoint  a  man  to  the 
office.  Roll  up  a  bit  of  paper  lengthwise, 
break  the  base  off,  or  don't  till  it,  but  last  of 
all  turn  the  wick  up  higher. 

A  German  traveler  in  Africa  characterizes 
a  people  he  came  across  as  "intensely  black, 
dolichocephalic  and  platyrhine,  prognath- 
ous, dichotomatic  and  dolichodactylic."  We 
have  seen  a  man  knocked  down  for  less  than 
that. — Boston  Transcript. 

At  the  initiatory  equipment  of  Kearney  at 
the  House  of  Correction  upon  being  handed 
only  a  towel,  he  laconically  asked  "whether 
the  regulation  did  not  serve  soap?"  "You'll 
find  plenty  in  your  cell,"  answered  the  keep- 
er. Sure  enough,  the  first  regulation  meal 
served  him  was  barley  soup. 

"There  are  said  to  be  twenty  kinds  of  oak 
in  North  Carolina,"  said  Uncle  Smith  to  ne- 
phew Smith,  who,  miscomprehending  his 
Uncle  who  had  a  way  of  running  his  words 
together  as  if  he  were  speaking  on  blotting 
paper,  exclaimed,  "twenty  kinds  of  folk! 
There  must  be  all  possible  colors  and  na- 
tions among  them." 

A  laughable  incident  occurred  at  Christ 
Church,  New  York,  Easter  Sunday.  The 
clergyman  announced  that  the  ofi'ertory 
would  be  applied  to  reducing  the  debt  on 
the  church.  During  the  singing  of  the  music, 
while  the  collection  was  being  taken  up  the 
tenor,  who  was  a  German,  had  a  solo,  in 
which  occurred  the  words,  "And  the  dead 
shall  be  raised."  He  succeeded  in  electrify- 
ing the  congregation  by  giving  out  at  the 
top  of  his  voice,  "Und  zedebt  shall  be  raised 
in  ze  twingling  of  an  eye." 

"Please  pass  the  butter,"  is  obsolete. 
"Allow  the  oleomargarine  to  slide  down  this 
way,"  is  now  tiie  "propah  capah.'" — New  Ha- 
ven Register.  "Chuch  me  a  hunk  of  grease" 
is  mere  expressive.— iV^sw  York  Ex.  "Circu- 
late the  congealed  bovine  essence"  has  been 
used  with  eSeci.— Rochester  Express.  That 
may  be  well  enough  for  the  fashionable,  but 
in  the  average  boarding-house  where  good 
butter  is  as  scarce  as  snow  flakes  in  summer 
time  they  say:  "Permit  the  golden  tinted  ar- 
ticle which  came  via  the  milky  way  to  pedes- 
trinate  to  this  end  of  the  table."  Strong  but 
quite  expressive.— J^6anj/  Argus.  Butt  her 
this  way,  't  looks  bully. 


For  Elogaat  Suits, 


Men's  @  Boys',  go  to 


Ho.  1  MontgomerjrSt. 


'eskrfjcU  d  page's 

Bakery  1  Restaurant 

746  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupout,  San  Francisco. 

I^=OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,   supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

^p'AlI  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid),  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receivethem  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albauy  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  most 

economical  Cylinder  Cup.  is  now  in  use    throughout    the 

Csn  be  instantly  regula-  ,3    ^^^  „.     _  «       a  , 

ted  to  feed  a  few  drops  world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 

per  minute,  and  the  drops  all    first-class   establishments 

can  be  counted  as  they  qq   this  coast   for  evidence  of 

pass^^through   the    glass  .^^  ^^^^^^ 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

bj'  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRCINIA^LU- 
BRICATING  OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


PALMER'S 


Market  St 


654 


'I'HE    ILLUSTKATED     WASP. 


London  contains  more  Roman  Catholics 
than  Rome  it&elf ,  more  Jews  than  the  whole 
of  Palestine,  more  Irish  than  Belfast,  more 
Scotchmen  than  Aberdeen,  more  Welchmen 
than  Cardiff,  and  more  Americans  than  any 
city  of  the  United  States  containing  less. 


Have  "Walls  Ears? 


It  is  beyond  a  doubt  proven  by  Sir  George 
Balfour,  5l.  P. ,  that  the  hackneyed  adage  of 
"Walls  have  ears"  is  not  so  much  of  a  myth 
as  is  mistakingly  conceded;  for  he  spoke  for 
two  mortal  hours  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
everj'  other  member  having  in  the  meanwhile 
withdrawn,  yet  the  next  day's  papers  had 
the  speech  reported  in  full. 


Anti  Sky-Lark. 

Words  said  in  jest. 
Very  often  were  best 

To  have  been  left  unspoken. 
Words  at  random  said 
Have  oft  penalty  paid 

By  having  jaw-bones  broken. 


Established  Beliefs. 

Contrary  to  the  misconceived  impression, 
the  reindeer  is  never  thoroughly  tamed. 
The  Laplander  has  a  saying  "fickle  as  a 
reindeer."  He  will  trot  leisurely  along  and 
without  intimation  upset  the  sleigh,  turn 
upon  his  driver,  or  scamper  off  at  a  bold 
dash,  making  it  imjjossible  to  hold  him  in 
until  his  fit  has  passed.  He  is  not  to  be 
trusted  for  an  instant. 


How  to  Treat  Friends. 

Make  it  a  rule  that  nobody  cares  for  your 
troubles,  and  that  everybody  has  troubles  of 
their  own,  and  you'll  make  more  friends  than 
enough.  Never  complain  to  the  best  friend 
living  of  your  troubles,  unless  you  want  his 
help.  If  he  has  not  the  power  to  relieve  you 
of  a  splinter  in  your  flesh,  do  not  tell  him  of 
it.  Unless  you  know  he  has  money  and  that 
he  will  freely  lend  it,  do  not  bore  "him  with 
your  necessities.  What  is  your  toothache  to 
him?  If  your  roof  leaks  let  your  landlord 
know  it  not  your  friend.  If  your  shoe  pinches 
rather  get  another  pair  than  annoy  him  with 
it.  Entertain  your  friend  but  never  trouble 
him,  lest  you  run  the  risk  of  losing  his  good 
will. 


Bachelor  Entertainments. 

Bachelors  would  prefer  to  spend  their 
evenings  at  a  private  house,  to  lounging  at 
theatres  and  bar-rooms,  but  for  three  things. 
That  inevitable  ivory-toothed  anvil — the 
piano;  that  tom  fool  play  conundrums  and 
that  pack  of  abomination  cards. 

Yet  worst  of  all,  is  the  first  we  named. 
The  difference  between  melody  to  charm  the 
ear  and  melody  to  jar  the  ear,  is  very  wide. 
Nobody  cares  to  know  how  much  you  have 
advanced  in  the  mechanism  of  thrumming 
taper  fingers  on  an  ivory  anvil.  Only  when 
you  are  an  expert  upon  the  instrument 
should  you  show  yourself  of.  Mean- 
while, polite  conversation  has  more  charms 
at  family  entertainment  than  anything  which 
may  be  offered. 


A  Wooden-Legged  Pheasant. 

A  friend  of  Frank  Buckland's,  a  surgeon, 
informed  him  that  last  summer,  when  takin" 
his  holiday  in  the  country,  he  found  an  un- 
fortunate pheasant  caught  by  one  leg  in  a 
trap.  The  bones  were  completely  smashed 
and  the  leg  bleeding.  Being  a  surgeon  and 
fond  of  operating,  he  sat  down  quietly,    and 


taking  out  his  case  of  pocket  instruments 
amputated  the  leg  of  the  pheasant.  He  then 
cut  from  a  light  piece  of  wood  an  artificial 
leg  to  match  the  sound  one.  This,  with  his 
usual  manipulative  skill,  he  fastened  on  to 
the  stump  of  the  pheasant's  leg,  and  then  let 
the  bird  go.  In  the  course  of  the  winter  the 
bird  was  shot,  and  a  paragraph  went  the 
round  of  the  country  papers  of  a  most  extra- 
ordinary ease  of  a  pheasant  being  shot  and 
having  a  wooden  leg. 


ti 


KINGSFORD'S 


OSWEGO   STARCH," 

Is  the  purest,  strongest  and  best  in  the  market. 

IT  IS  ABSOLUTELY  PURE. 

There  is  no  economy  in  using  poor   cheap  starebcs. 

OAMIANA  BITTERS! 

The  Great 

f^  STOMACH 

p^  Regulator, 

^    APPETIZER, 

UH   Tonic  Invigora- 
yj  tor, 

KH   and     a     positive 
rS    cure  for 

DYSPEPSIA. 

The  MEXICAN  remedy  for  diseases  of  the   KID- 
KEYS  and  BLADDER. 

FOB,  SALE  by   all   Grocers,    Liquor    Dealers    and 
Druggists. 

DEPOT  NO.  12  MONTCOMERY  AVE.,  S.  F. 
CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

u  ]p  ^^  o  £a  s  *r  S  E^  ]S^. 

Drapery  made  and  Bepaired. 
902  LAEKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Hueic  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.     EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to  the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S^PRICES  REDICED  !.sa 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 
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H.  T.  HELMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


UOHll 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


?) 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


—OF  THE— 


Ikiiei  iii  Kidneys 


For  Debility,  Loss  nf  Memory,  Indisposition  to  i^xuition  or  liusi- 
ness,  Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  with  Thfrutjlits^f  Disease,  Dim- 
Mess  of  Vision.  Pain  in  the  iiack,  Ciiest,  and  Head,  Hush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  P:vle  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  arc  allowed  to  jjo  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Coiisumptuni  follow.  When  the  eonstitutioTi  becomes 
affected  it  rccpdres  the  aid  of  an  invigorating-  medicine  to  streng-- 
then  and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS    UNEQUALED! 

By  any  rcmeiiy  k!U)Wii.    U  is  prescribed  bv  tlic  most  eminent  jiliy 
Bicians  all  over  the  world,  in 


Rhemiifttisui, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders.  Con^h.  Dizziness,  Sour  Stum 
ach,  Kruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  region  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGOEATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  tJie  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  viLjor  to  the  whole  s>Hteni. 

A  sinii-le  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuuble  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  lor  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 
,, Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receivinic  the  same  attention 
as  bj  calling',  by  answerinj?  the  following-  question: 

1  Give  your  name  and  post-ottice  addres.s,  county  and  State,  and 
yowr  nearest  expi  ess  otticc 

2  Your  age  and  sexV 

3  Occupatian? 

4  MaiTied  or  single? 

5  Heig'ht,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 
G  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  8tooi)ing  or  erect  guif.' 

9  Relate  without  reser\ation  all  you  know  about  your  ease  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concerning"  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  conesiwndents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 

Druggist   and    Chemist,    Philadelphia,    Pa. 


^/  HENRY    TIETJEN; 

^■(^1-^E:nRY  AHRENSy^^v.    TH.  V.  BORSTEL. 


1420- 1434- '"Jjf^'-'PINE  STNEAR  POLK. 


(J^^^U 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

V.  K0KB1<:L  k  BROS. 
Comer   Bryant   aua   Fifth  Streets. 

AUGUST    WOLFF,^ 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc..  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
hound  in  :Jt»  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  biudiug  from  the  coun- 
try will  he  filled  with  neatness  and  disi>atch. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  oflBce  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

■\Ve  will  pay  .\g>-nt.s  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  woiiil-)iful  iuveutious.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Saniple  fn-e.  .address  SHEKM.VN  k  CO., 
Marshall,  Midi. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  AND  CloakMaker 

I034J  Larkui  St.  "Vear  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIAED,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  •  Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

i 

!  Takf-n  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  G02  Cali- 

I  t'oniia  Street.     S^^Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


^  \ 


x\,    ^'i^'  \^^^xs   Ht«a  E^-f      V    QiQ  COMMERCIAL o 


^^1lKttH)\K*ClSC0l 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 


sse 


7/uJli^, 


HXIATED     TERINIS — TKRiaUffATING    HOTIiY. 


